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Behold the MANI. 


HAVE A concrete, definite purpose in my preachments and 
my writings. I seek to convince an unconvinced world, by 
the nature of my discourse and the logic of my utterance, 
that behind Life-in-Matter rears a vast machinery, operat- 
ing with infinitesimal precision and accounting for every 
event on our present plane of consciousness from a League 
of Nations conclave to the manner in which a child sets 
down a china teacup... 


I declare that on the power-level of this colossal mech- 
anism rests the literal hand of the same Splendorful Per- 
sonality that came forth from a Palestinian tomb on an 
Easter morning 1900 years bygone, to live and move and 
function thenceforth among men in a form of Matter that 
would give Him supreme freedom and efficiency but too 
rarefied and fine for our physical senses to perceive... 


I contend that His stupendous brain and spiritual galvanism is behind all our 
progress toward sublimated civilization; that He is a living, vibrant entity who 
has powers for projecting His spiritual attributes throughout ether to find, sustain 
and ennoble whosoever tunes in” on them, and that the method or process by 
which He performs this miracle will presently be understood by the whole human 
TACe. 2.4 


I announce my unalterable conviction that He does thus manifest, coming and 
going daily among the enlightened statesmen, metaphysicians, and spiritual 
leaders of this world, counselling and instructing them though they do not always. 
recognize His identity, preparing the minds and hearts of humankind for the most 
appalling revelations of power and knowledge ever conceived by monarchs or 
philosophers... 


I maintain that He is not a namby-pamby Sabbath-School symbol to be con- 
veniently ignored for the remainder of the week, but a mighty leader of mighty 
men, a valiant commander for valiant followers, a strong elixir for strong mental- 
ities—a virile, vigorous, aggressive, executive in this present campaign for Peace 
and knowledge... 


My task is to pass on my own concepts of His massive intellect to those who 
would smash the circumscriptions of crystallized dogma and attain to direct and 
positive contact with this ruthless conqueror over Error and Ignorance without 
childishly making new sects of such contact. I feel this brevet in no spirit of 
grandiose evangelism or fanatical proselytism, but as one who would take his 
universal brethren up into New Mountains of Transfiguration, bidding them 
behold with their own eyes that Religion and Science, or Spirituality and Mate- 
rialism, are but mosaic facets of the same Eternal Jewel... 
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“An End to Commandment!” 


A BOOK OF ASTOUNDING IMPORT 


N the morning of September 9, 1930, the Editor of this publication re- 
ceived sudden and dramatic instructions to write a book. The contents 
of this Book had already been prepared by Great Intellects on Higher 

Levels of conscious Thought. It contained a sweeping panorama of the Great 
Teaching that had been ordered for human beings of the present generation, 
from the avowedly true explanation of the Universe and cosmic origins, up 
through the mazes of celestial physics, to present-day culture, social enhance- 
ments, explanations of such great catas- 
trophies as the world war, and the 
nature and meaning of international 
events that lie still in the future. 


HE EDITOR withdrew from New 

York, left his affairs in the hands 
of trusted subordinates, exiled himself 
off in New Jersey country, and pre- 
pared to “take” this imposing work. 
Immediately that he was ready, the 
chapters began coming on schedule. 


DAY AFTER DAY FOR THE 
PAST TWO MONTHS THIS 
GREAT TRANSCRIPT 
HAS BEEN GIVEN 
STEADILY! 


HE WORK has already run to 

over 300 pages, and it is still 
arriving, day after day, evening after 
evening. Indications are that it will 
probably exceed 600 pages. 


HERE IS A BOOK THAT CANNOT HELP BUT LEAVE ITS 
IMPRINT ON THE THINKING OF THE PRESENT GENERATION! 


In effect, it seems to be a complete exposition of sacred Metaphysics between 
one pair of covers, and it differs from all other such books in that scarcely a 
word of more than two syllables has been used to date! 
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“An End to Commandment!” 


DICTATED TO THE EDITOR PSYCHICALLY 


a book that will give me, between one pair of covers and in simple 

language that I can understand, the complete program of teaching 
that is afoot in practical and applicd Mysticism?” You have probably been at 
a Joss what to reply, because most treatments of the subject have covered 
many volumes, been told in ponderous language that required a scholar to 
interpret, but more than all else were compiled in the interests of some cult 
or to advance the teachings of some special sect or creed... 


ON COMPLETION ABOUT DECEMBER 1, 1930, HERE WILL BE A 
GREAT BIBLE OF MODERN MYSTICISM FOR 
THE MAN IN THE STREET! 


YTARTING in with simple explanations and expositions of what the uni- 
S verse is and how it got into being, this significant work goes on through the 
structure of Matter and Light, up into the whole wonderful and beautiful 
doctrine of rebirth, into the treatment of culture and comparative religions, 
through to the colossal changes in society that are now impending, and why 
they impend... 


THIS BOOK WILL BE MODERATELY PRICED, BUT PRICE AND 
PUBLISHER WILL BE ANNOUNCED LATER! 


R. PELLEY has used all of his skill as a popular writer to so edit this 

vast manuscript, break it into simple divisions, and explain many of 

its knotty points with anecdote and illustration, that it may have as wide a 

reading as any of the recent “Outlines” of Philosophy, Literature, and History 
that are at present finding such vogue with the public. 


In order to estimate the size of the first edition, LIBERATOR 

readers are asked to drop a postcard or letter to the address 

below, indicating their desire to own a copy of this splendid 
volume WHEN PUBLISHED. 


MORE DETAILS ABOUT THE PROGRESS OF THIS EPOCHAL 
TRANSCRIPT WILL BE GIVEN IN THE CHRISTMAS 
“NEW LIBERATOR” 


Address your postcard to 
299 Ma son Avenue + Room 1200 - New York City 


| [ AVE you ever had an interested friend say to you: “Where can I get 
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iiic 2327-333 South Alvarado St. 


THE GUIDING POWER 


OR THE 


PLAN OF THE UNIVERSE 


A Marvelous Revelation of Life After Death 


By GEORGE STARR WHITE, M.D. 
Rigen F.R 


L.D 


S.A. (London) 


Los Angeles, California, U.S.A. 


Contains 72 Pages. Hand Sewed. Bound in Handsome Gold-Stamped Case. 
Printed in photo-brown ink on sepia-tinted paper in a type face that is a 


pleasure to read. 


HAVE YOU LOST A 
LOVED ONE.. 


Do you know of anyone who has lost a loved 
one? 

Of course your reply is “Yes.” 

Anybody who has lost a loved one must have 
a copy of this “Modern Book of Revela- 
tions.“ 

Don't wait until you have read the book, but 
send the author, at once, the names and 
addresses of those whom you would like 
to have a copy of this Announcement 
Send the list of names and addresses along 
with your order for one or more copies 
of this “Astounding Narration of Soul 
Evolution.” 

“A Book of Facts Founded on Faith in a Su- 
preme Power.” 

“A Book of Revealed Truths of Life in Eter- 
nity.” 

nA peor with a Sacred Mission for All Man- 
kind.” 

“A Sacred Book that Lifts the Veil between 
Life and Death.” 


Hy-Lites from my book— 


The key of Life opens the Portals of Death. 
A 20 in Bondage is Liberated when its Keeper 
ies. 
To Understand Death is the Greatest Desire of 
the Living. 
“After Death” is what we make it. 
The “Dead” are the Rulers of the Living. 
Only thru “‘Death’” can the Soul Progress. 
In Life, one Builds the Hy-Way his Soul shall 
Travel. 
Guard Your Living, but Dread not Death. 
Death is Timely to all who are Prepared. 
Death is a Debt Nature Demands of us All. 
Death is but a Transition from One Life to 
Another. 
Goodness in Life Assures Happiness in Death. 
If you Fear Death it is YOUR Fault. 


BRIEF REVIEWS 
—by persons who understand 


AFTER DEATH, WHAT?” 

TWELVE HOURS IN ETERNITY — AWAKENED 
BY THE EMBALMER’S NEEDLE!” 

“THE MOST ASTOUNDING EXPERIENCE EVER 
RECORDED!” 

“A NARRATIVE SO GRIPPING AND HEART- 
REACHING THAT ALL THOSE LIVING 
SHOULD READ IT!” 

“EVERY ONE WHO HAS READ THE HOLY 
BIBLE SHOULD READ THIS BOOK OF 
MODERN REVELATIONS!” 

‘REGARDLESS OF CULT OR CREED, EVERY 
MINISTER OF THE GOSPEL OF TRUTH 
SHOULD READ THIS MARVELOUS UN- 
FOLDING OF LIFE BEYOND THE VEIL.” 

“EVERY WORD RINGS TRUE!” 

“ONLY THE MODESTY OF THE AUTHOR COULD 
HAVE KEPT THIS THRILLING AND SOUL- 
GRASPING NARRATIVE OUT OF THE SEN- 
SATIONAL MAGAZINES!” 

“FROM 1871, IN RAPID PROGRESSION, THE 
AUTHOR LAYS THIS HY-WAY TO THE 
GREAT BEYOND!” 

“NO WORD EVER SPOKEN, NO TEXT EVER 
WRITTEN HAS SO CONVINCINGLY AND 
NATURALLY PORTRAYED LIFE BEYOND 
THE GRAVE. THE COMFORT THIS BRIEF 
NARRATION CAN GIVE TO THE LIVING 
IS MEASURELESS!”’ 

“I have been reviewing books for over fifty 
years. I thot to go thru this small volume in 
an hour. I have read it and re-read it and the 
dawn of day is breaking—actually—as the book 
has held me spellbound all night, and figur- 
atively, for I understand, as never before, what 
has ever been a mystery to me: life before and 
after death. Words fail me to ‘review’ this 
marvelous book of revelations. I say to all 
seekers after truth and understanding, read this 
book and think. Get others to do the same. 


_ The purpose of life and death will unconscious- 


ly dawn upon all who read this book and 
think.“ 


Sent prepaid to any address for $1.00. If sent C. O. D., it is not prepaid 
GEORGE STARR WHITE, M. D. 


Da 


— — 


Ph. D., LL. D., F. R. S. A. (London) 


Los Angeles, California, U.S.A. 


THEY ALSO SERVE 


| S HE HOUR has arrived when all so-called Spiritual 

Leaders must demonstrate their eligibility for true 
leadership. They must show themselves both will- 
-~ | ing and eager to group themselves with all other 
J illumined souls who can expound the Eternal 
Verities with clarity, sanity and insight. It is the 
mark of the immature mind to hunger for the 
badge of authority or covet the purple sash of 
power. ¶ True leaders are always bored by the ex- 
actions of authority. {The world is too full of little personalities who 
have explored some phase of divine truth and gathered satellites about 


themselves to 1 them as discoverers, guarding such homage as a 
miser his gold . 


NE of the finest sermons I have ever heard came from a cult 
leader on the splendid text: “Know that in Divine Mind there 

is no competition!” (Whereupon he went into conference with his di- 
rectors and ostracized a naive helper who had been so indiscreet as to 
entertain in his classroom an expounder of another facet of Truth who 
seemed to be attracting a slightly larger audience. {This was not hypo- 


crisy: it was spiritual adolescence . . . 


HE Great Teacher has given us this immortal line “Caesar hath 

I his troubles whether he be great; but think you that those who 
serve in greatness, fear for their preeminence?” ¶ There is no such thing 

as ee leader.” {Spirituality is its own generalissimo, its own 
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4 the guard, in every human heart. ¶ But there can be Interpre- 

i l o£ Ind di zid ividual Illumination and when they are sincere they are 

too W ling to ca ry a mere spear in the Procession of the Avatars. 

ey oe nor squab pis over who shall ride in the decorated chariots 
th the ose who cc consid Power ‘the acclaim of « a mob fis: ss 


From the celebrated Painting by LionEL ROYER 
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Do You Know 
What Impends? 


HE WORLD is in labor. 
It lies heavy with child. 
It does not know how to 
go about accomplishing 

=s delivery of its incubus 

of Hate conceived of 

Recalcitrance. 

We of America lately 
beheld Europe in the 
“4 throes of a war in which 
we played two roles: 
participants as it served 
ue our purpose, spectators 

ee as it pleased us to criticize. Pres- 
ently we saw her stagger out of the debris of 
ra to be attacked in her debility by the 
vandal of Communism. We stood helpless or 
insoucient at this rampage of venery. We 
E as while it m into China and India, 


A Group of Master-Minds 
in Higher Dimensions of 
Time and Space are En- 
gineering a New Society 
that is “Just Around the 
Cone, 


childbed while we prudishly hope for a still 
birth from their pregnancies. 

We, along with most critics of the times, 
imagine that this cuckoldom was emotional re- 
action from the orgy of pillage that gripped 
that unhappy continent between 1914 and 1918. 
It is accepted that once was a status of living 
that was virginal and pleasant, that a war was 
unloosed that permitted spoliation, that in the 
wake of peace an attempt was made to restore 
the lost chastity but that up to the present mo- 
ment, excepting the case of Italy, the effect has 
merely been to paint the Lily of Impurity. 
Therefore, the world war as an international 
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incident has been held as the defiler of the 
continence of peoples and the aim of humanity 
is to whitewash its shame. 


HE race has utterly disregarded that per- 

haps the world war was not a lecherous 
incident. Great issues were involved, both eco- 
nomic and political. But deep behind the ob- 
scene catastrophe a decorum may be manifest- 
ing. Something may be imminent that has had 
no equal in international gallantry since there 
was a nation. 

This is particularly patent if one will recog- 
nize the altered mental delicacy of the peoples 
involved, coupled with the extraordinary gains 
in diplomatic sobriety and racial integrity. 

It is trite to say that we stand on the thresh- 
old of a new era in international affairs. We 
ought rather to recognize that we stand on the 
threshold of such sweeping changes in po- 
litical thinking and sociological adaptation that 
an entirely new Principle may have come into 
being—born already but not yet christened for 
that which it is—such as statesmen and philoso- 
phers have never conceived because the womb 
of evolution has never precipitated a creature 
of such Whiteness. 


OW I am not one of those who believe 

that any one man or set of men can sire 
such an offspring as has recently assumed mor- 
tal shape and cries on the doorstone of the na- 
tions for a name and hospitality. 

Looking abroad, I have noted in every coun- 
try—as well as all of us have noted if we em- 
ploy the sight of sense—certain groups of phi- 
losophers and statesmen, and in rare cases in- 


dividuals, who seem to entertain vague con- 
cepts of an entirely new social order for man- 
kind. Moreover, these groups or individuals 
are not of any one race or habit of thought, 

It seems as though the human race were go- 
ing unwittingly toward the universal acceptance 
of a new internationalism. But why it should 
come at this especial time is untilled ground for 
the philosopher or statesman. 


HE fact of the matter is, there are indi- 

cations and predictions of an imminent 
human cataclysm far greater than the world 
war, and it is a premonition of such cataclysm 
and purblind effort to thwart it—or at least to 
mitigate its more disastrous consequences— 
that is bringing the peoples of earth to consider 
any rational plan that shall have as its substance 
inter-racial amity or political coalescence. 

This to the calloused, supercilious, or grossly 
secular-minded, may easily be transmuted into 
the vaporings of an alarmist. But to the stu- 
dent willing to explore any field of investigation 
that offers a possible lode of Truth, even those 
fields that the calloused, supercilious or secular 
bedaub as necromantic, it will come dramati- 
cally clear that this premonition has never dem- 
onstrated with such uncanny potency as at the 
present time. And to those who derive their 
knowledge of such matters from sources not 
generally accredited by scientific men, it is a 
tenet of behavior that there is an appalling 
Super-Intelligence at work behind the ganglion 
of events in these fraught years, whose opera- 
tions are discernable, and whose end and aim 
evinces its validity. Namely, that the world’s 
statesmen and philosophers may take the pres- 
ent-day fluid, impotent, bewildered society and 
mold it into an enduring structure along entirely 
new lines and for a different objective than 
has ever been recognized. 

Accrediting this is not a matter of political 
or philosophical stamina, It is a matter of 
looking abroad, witnessing events, tapping ex- 
otic veins of information, and determining what 
the Plan is in the light of a sublimated angle 
of understanding. 


DMITTING for the moment that this is 
possible, it seems reasonable to believe 
as a premise for our survey, that all the world 


drama preceding the present moment could not 
have been precipitated in the universe by 
Chance, 

All the factors in human life have a strange 
way of correlating themselves in the case of the 
individual so that at the termination of his 
earthly adventure he is a richer and finer person 
than when his life began, leaving worldly resi- 
dence with specific lessons learned and a gen- 
eral status of ennoblement resulting from soli- 
tary confinement in the physical body, 

Is it not reasonable to assume that the same 
Intelligence operating over the individual life 
may not operate with a vaster potency and sig- 
nificance behind the mass life? Is it not ra- 
tional to suppose that over the social universe 
there is a Titan Intellect motivating and direct- 
ing the procedure of humankind into construc- 
tive channels not hitherto entered? If it were 
not so, would not human life be chaos? 

We act blindly at the behest of some Stu- 

pendous Mind that “shapes our ends, rough 
hew them how we will”—that must be a funda- 
mental admission by every philosopher or 
statesman who looks into the problem of man- 
kind at all, or has anything to do with “the 
gale in the wind.” Because we act purblindly, 
we call our groping Chaos. But when, in the 
history of the human species, has there ever 
been true Chaos—looked at, that is, from the 
perspective of Time? Underneath all our con- 
fusions and tumults, a Great Force keeps op- 
erating. The theologian labels this Force, of 
course, God, The philosopher calls it Thought 
Incarnate, or Thought universalized, The Man 
in the Street doesn’t call it anything; he merely 
lives it and suffers it and lets it bear him where 
it will, desperately striving to provide three 
meals a day the while, with shelter and rai- 
ment for himself and dependants. 


‘UT the contention is made in all sobriety 
that there is in the world at the present 
daea Creat Clan of Supernormal Adepts in 
Subliminal 3 who ae definite in- 


beyond the present stramash in human affzirs 
and have portrayals of happenings belonging to 
the future that come from groups of student. 
persons existing at present in other Time and 
Space dimensions, They, the latter, have a pot- 
tive knowledge of where the race is going trom 
their supra-human vantage points and cmcur- 
rent observations. 

This thing is happening 

All over the earth, particula wa sty in southern 
Asia, England, and certain strategic parts of 
the United States, there are strange persons 
located who are receiving the same “messages” 
messages fraught with warnings of interna- 
tional dramas still to be played—revelations ac- 
cruing from sources that cannot be interpreted 
or dissected by laboratory processes as yet, who 
are learning simultaneously what the world is 
confronting, where humanity is flowing in its 
present liquid state, what the outcome is to be, 
and what racial coalescence comprises in its 
essence, 


T IS useless to discredit and dismiss these 
persons by calling them crack-brained Mys- 
tics. Some of them are great scientists and 
philosophers. Some are politicians of a new 
and different order. Some of them are novel- 
ists and writing-men who have suddenly paused 
in their popular labors when literal, bona fide 
voices have addressed them in coherent sen- 
tences, revealing the rudiments of a New Time 
that is to be. Some of them are simple souls 
in humble circumstances, yet possessed of a 
wealth of spiritual erudition that theatrically 
belies their contriteness of environment except- 


ing for a purpose. 
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Scattered from Bombay to Spokane, these 
men and women are given to know that a 
World Metamorphosis impends! If one or two 
scattered souls here and there predicted this 
New Order, it might be set down to subcon- 
scious inclination. But the theme is universal, 
and now has grown to such sizable proportions 
—coming unheralded from every quarter of 
the planet—that the moment has arrived when 
it must be recognized, investigated, given ra- 
tional credence. 

It is useless to dismiss these persons by dia- 
tribes against their integrity, bickerings over 
their “gifts,” or denunciations of their sanity. 
Some of these people have paused in the midst 
of highly lucrative professional labors to sit 
back, puzzled at first by what they realize is 
occurring, to graduate into stupefaction as they 
discern that what is being said to them clair- 
audiently does not originate within themselves. 
Presently they make the unassailable discovery 
that scores upon scores of other persons, of 
equal prestige and mental endowments, are con- 
currently recipients of similar enlightenment. 
Our colleges and universities are hot-beds of 
dissension at present over the veracity or sanity 
of these “awakened” monitors. Scientists can- 
not make them out. Doctors of philosophy are 
equally perturbed—as investigation begins to 
prove that these persons could scarcely have 
“tuned in” to generalized celestial address, for 
whereas the context of their instruction is dif- 
ferent in its diction, the main themes expounded 
are identical of import. Where do these people 
get their material? Why is it so similar? What 
principle is working that thus distributes 
Thought—Thought all tending to one para- 
mount Idea? 


NDERSTAND, I am not making out a 

case for so-called spiritualistic mediums 
—although they, in some instances, have con- 
tributed confirmation. Neither am I eulogizing 
astrologists or drawing-room occultists. I am 
speaking of a great company of reputable men 
and women, with no axes to grind or financial 
ends to serve, who in the prime of their matur- 
ity and amid worldly success have abruptly been 
aroused to a psychical awareness that our Three 
: Dimensional World is not the only one there is 


—that humanity has made a colossal blunder in 
building its sociology on the moribund princi- 
ple that “death ends all“ that invention and 
erudition have brought us to the threshold of 
a gigantic metamorphosis in our relationships 
and thinking, and that out of the welter of 
transient event grows a sturdy curriculum for 
Humankind Glorified. These people have 
“heard voices” that were not necromancy, not 
ghostly spirits, not wingings of fancy, but the 
literal voices of literal wise men speaking and 
addressing them from a supra-dimension! 

These literal voices have been checked and 
rechecked in a stupefying manner. People liv- 
ing thousands of miles apart have compared 
notes and discovered that with mountains, for- 
ests, deserts and oceans separating them, they 
have been supplied with information that cor- 
relates perfectly. 

This thing impends 

The complete delineation of a new World 
Order, a religious, sociological and political 
metamorphosis, building by a new terminology 
what is the essence of a reconstructed society, 
not conceived by a few men after their own 
whims but by those who are planning the New 
State from the aforesaid higher dimensions of 
Time and Space. 

The delineation encompasses a new World 
Program, beginning with the standards on 
which religious thinking is based as being the 
starting point for the application of a new set 
of ethical and sociological principles, both prac- 
tical and academic. 

This grand work has not been conceived in 
a day but is the outgrowth of a union of Master 
Minds who have been ages conceiving and dis- 
carding from the fruits of both experience and 
observation what is both wanted and needed in 
a wholly different social order from that of 
the present. 

This concept is twofold in principle: making 
Man to understand his destiny here, and mak- 
ing him to understand it hereafter ; or to put it 
in another way, on both sides of the Veil called 
Physical “death,” for essentially there is but 
one life having these two phases. 


It is to a delineation of this Program that the 
pages of this periodical are dedicated. 


MAKING Contact 
with the “DEAD” 


HE FIRST thing that 
the beginner must get 
through his head is the 
fact that those who have 
j left their mortal bodies 
are usually more eager 
to prove that they are 
Still alive than those 
they have left behind 
are eager to have it 
proven. True, they may 
not be available at our 
beck and call any more 
than they were in physical life and the wrong 
parties often take advantage of this fact for 
masquerading or practical joking. But thinking 
that we on this side must do all the work, is an 
error that retards the process. 

The second thing the beginner must under- 
stand is that intelligence is conveyed between 
the two levels of existence by a form of speech 
that is spoken and heard mentally instead of by 
sound waves started from the physical larynx 
and received on the tympans of the other per- 
son’s physical ear-drums. In common speech, 
we would call this a “thought process” and 
many critics and skeptics therefore scoff at its 
validity. They say: “How do you know yow re 
not thinking up the whole business?” It is, of 
course, a process that takes place by means of 
V 


HOSE who have graduated into finer 
phases of Matter talk in a form of speech 
that doesn’t require sound-waves to carry the 
intelligence from brain to brain. In a manner of 
speaking, their speech is Thought without the 
necessity for the mortal sending and receiving 
apparatus. Now we in mortal bodies have all 
the equipment to converse by both methods! 
We can talk with one another while still en- 
cased in flesh, sending our thoughts from our 
brains to the brains of our friends by physi- 
cally disturbing the atmosphere in sound waves. 
Or we can talk with those on the higher levels 
of consciousness by dispensing with the physi- 
cal apparatus and simply using our minds alone. 
The practice of true psychics then, simmers 
down to this: distinguishing between the 
Thought-Speech addressed to us by people who 
no longer bother with clumsy mouths and ears, 
and our own random mental notions and ideas 
with which our unseen friends have nothing to 
do. 


HE socalled “dead” speak to thousands of 
us a hundred times a week and “tell us what 


a r 


Page 103 


But most of us, not knowing what is actually 
taking place because we can’t tell the difference 
between their direct voices and our own pensive 
thinking, assume that everything that enters into 
our heads is of our own manufacture. 
Suppose, for instance, you consider what 
human converse would be like if everyone in 
earthly life dispensed with mouths and ears and 
by launching an idea mentally at one another, 
others “caught” it instantly. The same equip- 
ment that worked in the process would be the 
same equipment by which you made up your 
mind to do this and that, from your own de- 
ciding. You would naturally learn to distinguish 
between the two forms of mental activity by the 
nature of the ideas coming into your brain. If 
it was nothing which you could possibly have 
originated, or had no need for originating, you 
would say that it must have come from outside 
yourself, that is, from another brain separate 
from yours. And you would treat it accordingly. 
In this life we can distinguish such speech 
coming to us from outside ourselves because it 
arrives through the ear or the eye. But in the 
higher forms of existence these are lacking. Ex- 
pert psychical persons grow to distinguish be- 
tween the voices of their unseen friends and 
their cwn conscious thinking not alone from the 
nature of the material but by a queerness within 
the mental process itself which they call among 
themselves “a rate of vibration.” I can best de- 
scribe this by telling how it “feels” in my own 


GaSe. . ss 


G the day I resolutely close my men- 
tal hearing to all voices of any nature, be- 
cause in moving about on my daily business I 
haven't time to make the finer distinctions be- 
tween my own thoughts and the mental speech 


of either my friends or others who want to 


“horn into” my affairs. I say to myself, as you 
do now, that all the thoughts coming into my 
consciousness are my own. I do this because I 
know that the speech of my true friends, if it 
is helpful to me, will only augment my own 
thinking and behavior. 

But suppose that in the evening I want to 
learn something known only to people on the 


Higher Levels of Life and Activity. I say to 
myself: Now I am going to make the deliber- 


ate effort to see what is my own thought and 
what is the speech addressed to me by others 
whom I cannot see with my eyes.” I relax in a 
comfortable chair and fall into a pensive mood 
with no tension anywhere in my body and none 
in my mind—of all places—if I can help it, 

Let us say as an example that I want to know 
something about the origin and nature of the 
Sun. As an ordinary man in an ordinary mortal 
world I know nothing about the creation or 
character of the Sun. So I address an audible 
statement to my friends. I say: “Please instruct 
me what you have found out on your Plane 
about the sun.” 

In a moment I find a thought coming into 
my mind. I listen to it with my mental hearing. 
The thought seems to me to say: “The Sun is 
what is known over here as a great etheric vac- 
uum of a nature that permits particles of Light 
to become perceptible to the eye organism in 
your bodies in the phenomenon that you call 
incandescence, etc., etc... .” 

I do not pause to say to myself: “Huh, I’m 
merely thinking that answer back at myself.” 
In the first place, pausing to consider it, I have 
never before in my life heard of an “etheric 
vacuum” and do not know what it possibly 
could be. So I.accredit that someone is address- 
ing me and “putting such a thought into my 
mind” from a source outside of myself, to wit, 
from their own separate brain-minds. 


I SAY to the stenographer at my elbow : “The 
Sun is what is known over here as a great 
etheric vacuum, etc. ...” and she writes it down. 
I do not try to “think up” things about the sun. 
I am not just then interested in the Sun. I am 
interested in what novel and exceptional 
thoughts my brain seems to be thinking with- 
out the slightest mental effort on my part. On 
and on and on, these novel and exceptional 
thoughts continue to crowd into my brain and 
are repeated verbally by my mouth to my 
stenographer. A half-hour passes in this process, 
an hour, five hours. In all that time I have not 
once tried to “think up” anything about the 
sun, etheric vacuums, or anything else. I have 
simply turned my attention inward upon my 
mind and spoken what I have found there. 
When I come to the end of my session, my 


stenographer copies what I have recounted to 
her and gives me back fifteen or twenty pages 
of typed manuscript. I start reading it over. I 
am thunderstruck to find that I have received 
a lengthy and profound treatise on the cause 
and behavior of the Sun, sensible from begin- 
ning to end, containing matter that by no stretch 
of the imagination could I ever have thought up 
for or within myself. My friends read the paper, 
recognize that never in a million years could I 
ever have imagined such facts, and exclaim: 
“Where did you get this material?” I say to 
them; “I got it from a friendly mentor on a 
higher level of thought. He dictated the whole 
paper into my brain.” 

Now the manner, speed, clarity, and strange 
physical and mental galvanism that my brain un- 
dergoes while these outside thoughts are pour- 
ing in, is merely a response to that mentor’s 
vibration as we say. And after a time I learn 
to distinguish that he is in my vicinity and ad- 
dressing me. I begin to grasp that my own idle 
thinking, or even the personal manufacture of 
my own ideas, is accompanied by no such physi- 
cal and mental galvanism. On the contrary, I 
am physically and mentally exhausted after 
thinking up my own ideas. 


HE process is really as simple as that. But 

of course it is by no means confined to 
papers on the Sun. I may get papers on the 
activities of my friends, the activities of the 
person who is speaking to me by Thought, fu- 
ture events which I find later come true, beauti- 
ful poems and sermons, anything that my 
friends may want to address to me. 

After long practise I distinguish even while 
the process is going on, what is coming from an- 
other brain outside my own, and what my own 
brain is “subconsciously” creating. The first is 
alive, galvanic, gives me no fatigue to receive. 
It contains new and novel matter. It has as we 
might say, a wholly different literary “style.” 
My own material is dull, prosaic, dead with a 


curious inanimation, and usually speaks to me 
commonplaces or things I would like to have 
happen to enhance my mortal fortunes. In other 
words, it is a form of blind wishing. 

This is all a process in which you can perfect 
yourself and learn some astounding truths. 
There is no mystery about it excepting as cer- 
tain sects and individuals, having discovered the 
validity of such speech, try to hoax people into 
thinking it is mysterious and difficult for their 
own financial profit. Jesus was finally crucified 
for coming out boldly and saying that such 
practices were free and open to everyone where- 
as the “priests” of the mysteries —ho were 
selfish men getting their livings and powers 
over the people by hoaxing them into believing 
that such things were either wicked, verboten, 
or beyond them—sought to keep them secret to 
themselves alone. They didn’t want Jesus going 
around preaching on street corners that there 
really were no “mysteries” that anyone couldn’t 
perform for himself if they only knew how to 
distinguish between the speech of the two 
planes. It threatened their whole caste system 
and power. So they schemed to have him slain 
and thereby silenced. 

Now it is a fact that I certainly do not ad- 
vise anyone to go blindly practicing this process, 
or acting upon what is received, without com- 
petent teachers or coaches to show the true 
way—which is why this magazine carries ad- 
vertisements of books, methods, and cults that 
train people to exercise these faculties intelli- 
gently. Much mischief can come to anyone who 
stumbles ahead blindly, mixing up their own 
thoughts with the voices of their friends who 
sincerely are trying to guide them. 

But there is no necromancy, no wickedness, 
no “mystery” to the process as a process except- 
ing as someone would have you believe it be- 
cause he hopes to put something over on you, 
or get money out of you, or make you think 
him a super-person, because he has learned all 
about it ahead of you and is practicing it suc- 
cessfully himself. 


What Metaphysics 


can mean to YOU! 


2 


or skeptical, cannot 
delve deeply into Meta- 
physics or acquaint him- 
self with what is being 
done in psychical re- 
search by reading, 
without commencing to 
awaken to a stupendous 
and awesome fact 

There is abroad in the 
world a sizable army of 
sane and reputable men and women who by 
every tenet of logic and demonstration are not 
only in contact with persons who have ceased 
to live in physical bodies, but who are discover- 
ing some staggering facts about the reasons for 
the physical sojourn and what the forces are 
that make Life what we find it. 

The average person thinks of Metaphysics 
as some abstruse and philosophical study of 
theories and hypotheses in which one person’s 
word is as good as another’s, by which slightly 
cracked or fanatical people rationalize the 
human drama in the light of mystical symbols 
and deductions. He thinks of psychical re- 
search as an eerie and fulsome prying into 
the uncanny and _Supernatural, by means of 


1 . HE AVERAGE person, 
i 25 70 no matter how orthodox 


A LOGICAL 
Explanation of 
Why You Are on 
Earth and What 
Life is All About” 


clings about any form of research above the 
Mortal and without even a cursory inspection 
of what is actually being accomplished the Man 
in the Street withdraws into himself turtle 
fashion and shrieks “Rubbish!” or Charlat- 
anism !” whenever the subject is introduced. 


OW this is not because the average person 

is constitutionally stupid, or because he 
really believes it is impossible to leam hard 
facts about future forms of existence. The 
average person withdraws into himself or turns 
and runs because he is fear struck! 

And this Fear that assails him has a two- 
fold character. 

First, the Man in the Street has reared his 
own concepts of what he would like the suc- 
ceeding life to be, based on his frustrations in 
circumstance in the present one, and he does not 
FE 
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ing into malignant activity certain Ultra-Life 
forces and influences that he may not be able 


to control or command and that may plunge 


him into spiritual catastrophe with all the in 
ertia of a petal on a torrent 

Much as he deplores (he hapless features and 

factors of human life as he finds them in a 
world of error based of ignoranca, at least he 
is in it and knows exactly how bad it ean be 
or thinks he does-and he mueh prefers the 
status quo of his present liekless awareness to 
the slings and arrows Of oulrageous fortune 
that may possibly be awaiting him in other di 
mensions, Orthodox religions capitalize this 
Fear and not only encourage it but rear a 
vast superstructure of theological neeromancy 
to augment and enhance it, 

The same fundamental ignorance and re 
ligious inhibition that threatened Copernicus 
with the stake for daring to acclaim that the 
earth was round and that there wasn't a heaven 
filled with deities overhead, and that made Gal- 
lileo hide his telescopes because it was unholy 
to pry into the nature and extent of the heaven- 
ly bodies, is now coming to the fore again and 
using all the old arguments and inhibitions to 
label as Demonology any sort of studious activ- 
ity that affects to decline natural phenomena or 
the causes that bring life into worldly being, 

Humanity in the main is still in the category 
with the yokel who saw the giraffe at a circus 
and because he hadn’t been raised with such a 
creature in his barnyard since boyhood, solemnly 
avowed “There ain't no such animal!” But 
more provincially still, it wants to go a step 
farther and smear with odium all the meta- 
physical showmen in life who persist in bringing 
forward specimens of giraffes and asking the 
tace to step up and prove that such a phenome- 
non exists, 


OW the Life Phenomenon, as such, di- 

vides itself into two major phases—the 
The metaphysical is a concordance of the mo- 
tivations behind human existence. The prac- 
tical” is a panorama of what occurs when the 
metaphysical is transferred onto planes of con- 
at is, into what is known as mortal 


not living in the practical half as much as we 
assume, They are forced by the practical to 
comply with certain conditions of living and 
livelihood, but essentially each person is a meta- 
physician in that he is forever seeking logical 
answers and solutions to the mysteries he per- 
ceives all about him, 

This is amply proven by the fact that when- 
ever a shining leader steps forth who seems to 
have attained to superhuman knowledge of these 
mysteries by logical and rational explanations 
and demonstrations, he is hailed as a Savior— 
or at least a deliverer from life’s quandaries 
and morbidities and eventually given credence 
if his policies stack up with scientifically de- 
termined “facts,” 

The main difficulty up to the present, in get- 
ting society to subscribe openly and popularly 
to Metaphysics as a dragon-slayer of supersti- 
tious Fear, has been the limited knowledge that 
has been offered it in these fields of explora- 
tion, and the fact that no one has come forward 
with a sane, comprehensive and complete pro- 
gram as to just what has been done, what is 
being done, and what potentialities exist in all 
sanity for the ultimate discovery and proving 
of the truth, 
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mee Metaphysics as such is not a theory 
or set of theories, it is not hypothesis or 
philosophical rationalization. 

It is the science of exploring the universe 
outside of the Finite. It is the activity toward 
information that takes as its premise that per- 
haps the physical world is not an end in itself 
at all, but merely the means to an end—that 
perchance society has been wrong in its thinking 
and exploring over untold generations, that in- 
stead of looking at life as being phenomena aris- 
ing out of material activity, material activity 
may arise out of the fact that Life first ts. 

Let us say that you are a reasonably normal 
human being with the average physical equip- 
ment and the five acknowledged senses working 
with actional efficiency. Back at the commence- 
ment of conscious memory you can recall that 
you came into the realization of yourself as a 
mortal person in a world with a billion-and-a- 
half other mortal persons. You grew up ac- 
cording to the immutable dictates of certain 
natural laws. Your body functioned and be- 
came “mature”—that is, it reached that degree 
of graduation in experience where it was fit- 
ting and proper for you to take upon yourself 
the direction of other “immature” lives in the 
form of children, and your physical equipment 
adapted itself to the procreation of such off- 


But all the while that this has been going on, 
you have been assailed with quandaries and per- 
plexities as to why this, that, or the other natu- 
ral law should exist, why it should perform, 
why it should perform along its own peculiar 
lines. You have seen plants growing, the sea- 
sons following one another, the circumstance of 
“death” come among those with whom you have 
been associated. And because there has never 
been any rational explanation for all the mys- 
teries with which you have been surfeited ex- 
cepting the fantastic one put forward as Re- 
ligion, you have gradually come to accept that 
there is no rational explanation else it would 
have been projected into society long ages ago. 
You have agreed that the mystery as to why 

there should be mysteries is quite as baffling as 
any natural phenomena you have been called 
upon to witness. 


Into this state of affairs comes the accredited 
metaphysician and says 


“Life in all its phases and manifestations is 
knowable! It is not true as Religion teaches 
you, that you are a creature of sin, made of the 
dust of the ground, the child of lust and the 
sport of purblind discarnate forces that seek 
to destroy you. You are essentially a Son of 
God exactly as Jesus of Nazareth was a Son 
of God. He said so over and over in no cal- 
low terminology and the facts of metaphysical 
exploration, are proving it increasingly. You 
can get over your Fear—your fear of death 
or any state or condition of affairs that lies be- 
yond ‘death,’ your fear of malignant entities 
who would seize you as Mephistopheles seized 
Faust and bear you away into everlasting tor- 
ment, your fear of every working of natural 
law, your fear of the mathematical incalculables 
that render the universe so vast that its very 
size appalls you and makes you cringe in your 
own self-esteem. All these things are available 
for frank, free and honest research and they 
can be probed with stupefying results in both 
logic and laboratory.” 


The psychical researcher goes farther and 
Says 

“Have you lost dear ones? I will take photo- 
graphs of them with ultra-sensitized apparatus, 
as they are in their present status, and show 


them to you so that you will recognize them 
—making allowance for the sublimation they 
have undergone after being released from mor- 
tal handicap. Do you want to hear their voices? 
I offer you such crude amplifiers as we have 
available at present and invite you to come and 
listen to speeches addressed to you on a wave- 
length ordinarily too fine for your clumsy phys- 
ical hearing to pick up. Do you want material- 
istic phenomena evincing their living presences ? 
Let me command the atmospheric and luminance 
factors involved so that they can operate ma- 
terialistically, and I will show you forms of 
activity for which there is no possible explana- 
tion beyond the true one: that this world of 
three dimensions is not the only one there is, 
but the least among all the other worlds, and 
if you will follow with me fearlessly I will give 
you withering demonstrations that will so shake 
your former beliefs in the childish concepts of 
Dogma as to create a new earth and a new 
heaven for you, peopled with ladies and gen- 
tlemen who are only too willing to impart to 
you the most intimate details of their subli- 
mated lives. All this I will do if you in turn 
will do little more than cast aside prejudice and 
skepticism and look at, and listen to, what we 
have discovered about Life to the present.“ 


TE ALL these facts are true, you ask, why 
are they not generally known? Why have 
they not created a sensation in the newspapers ? 
Why are they not as popularly dramatic as the 
practices of medicine, psychology or pathology 
in general? If the “dead” are actually alive, 
why doesn’t humankind in the mass receive in- 
dications of it? Why must we wait for eerie 
phenomena to disclose facts behind the Veil that 
ought to be as normal and natural as eating or 
sleeping? 

And these are fair questions. 

The amazing thing is, that there are sensible 
and demonstrable answers to all of them. But 
humankind in the secular form is so inbred and 
inhibited in the assumption that there cannot 
possibly be answers, that when true and demon- 
strated answers come along they cannot be rec- 

ecisely what they are. 
ic e has endur 


teries over such a tremendous penod, het j 
has well nigh lost its apparatts lor accreting 
truthful answers when they A, ee, f here 
must be something “phoney” , them. I here 
must be, there must be! Hume has iy 
come so immersed in physical materiaity snd 
explanations and deductions Of (he lile phena 
enon based on physical materiality, that je has 
anesthetized and benumbed the faculties fay er 
ceiving and proving in realms outside the ma 
tal. It says: “Well, the mortal at least we gre 
sure of,” not appreciating that the mortal n 
the materialistic is the leas! atnony the sureties 
the most illusionary and ephemeral, and the 
most subjected to synthetiZation and tranen 4 

8 in, 
stantiation. 

The Metaphysician goes openly and Ser etd 
Behind Life and lets sweet pure aip a4 pir gd 
knowledge into the pest house of tat ler, 
Error, Superstition, Bigoted Re legis 
based on vauntings for temporal power 
hiatus of non-perception of mani fees , the 
even when potent to discharge sy = TCA Nien 
that ever confronted the race a % Myster 

All the same, what happens? 


Dr. T. Glen Hamilton, a Physics 
toba and a former member of the c, ; 
liament, recently exhibited in ç ran an Par. 
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Palace the results of his work with eleven dif- 
ferent cameras in photographing the psyches 
of ‘departed” persons through quartz lenses 
getting hundreds of portraits of people in a 
finer manifestation of matter that were recog- 
nized by relatives and friends. The facts were 
duly chronicled in the current New York papers 
under a “one-column” head. Millions of New 
Yorkers glanced through the stupendous an- 
nouncements made, shrugged their shoulders, 
said to themselves: “More Spiritualistic hocus 
pocus!” or “Of course the plates were doctored 
in advance,” and passed on to the stock market 
reports and the ball scores. 
Night on night in New York City, Boston, 
Mass., London, England, and in various other 
countries and cities of the world where there 
are organized groups of investigators, phenom- 
ena is being secured, probed and tabulated by 
reputable scientific men that does not leave an 
iota of doubt in their own minds as to the 
actuality of discarnate existence. They publish 
their findings in learned books, with photo- 
graphs and corroborative testimony of eye wit- 
nesses. No matter! They are “cranks.” There 
is some ‘easily explanable” process at work that 
must be “hypnotism” or “subconscious” mind. 
From Buffalo to Calcutta there are located per- 
sons known as clairaudiants. They have a form 
of inward hearing so finely and acutely devel- 
oped that they can actually hear addressed 
thoughts coming from the finer planes of mat- 
ter and consciousness. They listen and get long 
and involved delineations of exactly what life 
is like after the quitting of the physical sheath, 
from those now in those hyper-dimensions. Al- 
most to a hair those recounts are identical no 
matter where or by whom received! They trans- 
scribe their communications and offer them for 
public approval and acceptance. “Fabrication !” 
bawls the crowd intent on acquainting itself 
with the private life of Greta Garbo or whether 
an airplane can span the Pacific. “Fabrication 
or Mental Telepathy with persons already living 
in flesh who do not know they are distributing 
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such intelligence!” These clairaudiants predict 
actual happenings that come in circumstance 
No matter, either. They were merely good 
guessers!,.. 

And so it goes. 

It is all so pathetic—so tragically childish! 


A YEAR and a half ago I published an 
article in a national magazine narrating 
my personal experiences while out of my body 
one night in California in May, 1928. I affirmed 
that in this discarnate state I met and talked 
with certain relatives and friends whose funer- 
als I had attended as a Vermont newspaperman. 
Coming back into my body, I discovered that 
I had had senses awakened within myself that 
allowed me to keep contact in a clairaudient 
manner with those, and others, whom I met 
that memorable night. I began to tell people ex- 
actly what the next phase of existence was like, 
as I had perceived it and had it reported to me 
in infinitesimal detail by those same persons 
with whom I was nightly in touch. As my tes- 
timony began to gain credence by its sober logic 
and rationality, I was taken to task in a mild 
way by one of Manhattan’s leading divines. He 
wrote me a letter that I shall always consider 
priceless. 

After commending me for my obvious sin- 
cerity, which he said he did not doubt, he re- 
ferred to my expositions of hyperdimensional 
existence in this wise— 

“I have no criticism to offer of anything that 
adds to the sum and substance of human en- 
lightenment. But I cannot subscribe to what 
you say in your writings about penetrating a 
specific place. Your accounts of finding rela- 
tives and friends, finding them at work and at 
play so to speak, makes the Hereafter too literal 
of acceptance. Humankind does not want to 
know positively what it is confronting after 
the death transition any more than it would have 
wanted to know in advance everything that it 
was to encounter in this life in physical flesh.” 

His psychology might have been accurate. 
But here was a man taking large amounts of 
money away from his parish in the form of 
salary, for instructing people in modes and 
methods for atttaining to that higher life, Yet 
he did not want it too literal. 


He tan feared, I suspect, that actuality and 
real nas iam might wh tack up with imagination 
a aicha. l 


E say: Vi this knowledge is for us, 
why is it n given us? They totally forget 

that all knowledge which they cmsider they 
have teen “given” that is, knowledge they 
find generally cirediated on arriving in the 
warid as infants, ... is the secretion of mortal 
probing, investigating, and general moral dar- 
ing over vast periods of uxiclogical time. To 
have any mch knowledge accrue to them before 


on demamoloꝶy. 

Va metaphysics will give them that knowl- 
edge, pressed down and overflowing. Nominally 
they “worship” the Greatest Metaphysician of 
all Time and call him “holy” because of the 
s iracles” He per omen — not because of what 


fact that over and over He told them: 
things that I do, you can do likewise. 
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Jí the man who persistently does wrong knew 
for a certainty that he would have to return to 


1 tells you how the uni- 
verse came into being, 

It tells you what composes the Universe and 
how life started to manifest upon it. 

It takes you up through the various forms of 
omsioumess until you arrive at the so-called 
“human” and into the history and significance 
of Culture, 

It convinces you that you were just as sen- 
tiently alive before you came into your present 
life as you will be after quitting it—that you 
have lived in some form or other since the 
Finite Universe was, including hundreds of 
previous life cycles right here on this earth. 

It shows that psychology and behaviorism is 
2 purhlind way of explaining the concretion of 
experiences from your many previous lives, that 
are really forms of Memory, and that all the 
peculiarities of our social relationships have 
their basis in previous contacts with the per- 
sons involved. 

More than all, it opens visual and auditory 
doors to the next phase of existence and enables 
the investigator or student to compare notes 
with those already in it and get their personal 
testimonies as to the truth of the whole Hypoth- 
esis. 
It explains the socalled Sin and Suffering in 
the physical universe. 

It makes our social relationships clear and 
significant. 

It banishes all terror at the Death incident. 

It keeps us in personal contact with those 
who have experienced the Death incident and 
simply divides Life into its various phases for 
the sake of the peculiar self-awareness derived 
from each. 

But what Humanity must learn, like my Man- 
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EEDFUL perception of 
the factors operating 
behind Life lead us at 
once to some interesting 
conclusions showing the 
nature of the Life Phe- 
nomenon, something of 
the vortex of circum- 
stance which brings it 
into being, and the gen- 
eral adaptitude of the 
innate universe to it. 

Now what is Life in 
the first place? 

We say, even as metaphysicians, offhandedly, 
that it is a principle of Thought Incarnate op- 
erating through the etheric vehicle to bring 
about a form of consciousness that knows it- 
self for what it is. 

But Life is more than this. 

Life is an avenue by which the Cosmos is 
demonstrated to itself, so to speak. It is a pro- 
cession of events in the wider sense correspond- 
ing to a street procession wherein one individ- 
ual plays all the parts or roles prescribed for 
the whole procession. Now this procession is 
forever passing a given point called the Con- 
scious Moment in the exigency known as Time 
and Space. There is a queer mystery here that 
must be expounded so that it is fully under- 
stood. 

No amount of Time and Space can bring 
about one conscious moment—or one moment 
of consciousness. A thousand trillion years will 
not do it, nor will all the cubit area in the known 
universe ee it. See however, 
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true, the individual is conscious of the present 
mathematical instant coupled with the picture 
catalogue in the volatile cells of his brain that 
have registered reactions from all the con- 
scious mathematical points which his brain has 
attended upon. 


OW time and space wait upon no man, 

and yet everyman waits upon time and 
space; another paradox until you fully under- 
stand it. 

Given Life in the first instance—that is, con- 
sciousness capable of self-awareness—you im- 
mediately start queer agencies of perception at 
work, the sum area of which makes up the 
psyche’s history from the beginning of its con- 
scious Life. 

Expert testimony from millions of residents 
of this earth planet over untold ages has de- 
termined in every instance that the facts of life 
from its inception to the moment of such testi- 
mony have all pointed to this phenomena—that 
all mankind lives only in the present instant; 
it cannot know one second backward or for- 
ward. The present instant is all the time there 


is! By no happening of chance or prearrange- 


ment by any source can the universe expand 


there is Neither 
Time nor Space! 


Psychically Received 


the fraction of a millionth of a moment base- 
ward or forward in consciousness, 
Consciousness is the Instant of perception, no 
more and no less, You can have memory rich 
with its freight of recollection, but there is no 
means or method for bringing Wack the lost 
combination of all events as they were betore, 
compete in every ihe and made a perlormance 
that repeats itself in time, nor can conscios- 
news “explode itself” to cover any space larger 
than the fleeting moment of instantaneous per- 


Tastre is chronology in the universe but 
no Time as the mathematician understands it. 
By the same token Space is a nihility, for con- 
sciousness can transcend all distance in that 
same instant of perception, being the universal 
perception of all that is within itself. 

Do not be misled here, Space and size have 
little in common. Size is relativity of the pro- 
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HEERE is socalled Space in the sense of 
distanse om carth because the earth-ball 
is taken as the standard of measurement; but 
when we get ont into the uncharted heavens, s0 
to speak, no one can say what the standard of 
measutement is to be. There are standards of 
measurement of cuurte based on geometric par- 
allelogræams, but those are nat strictly measure- 
ment standards but relative patterns for the lo- 
cations of displacements, 

Now coming back to our considerations of 
cimsciouaness, we must consider Time as the 
exact focal point when the attention is concen- 
trated on a given object or spectacle, and we 
must consider Space only as the area of activity 
in which such perception takes place. 

It is useless to say that throughout the uni- 
verse there are billions of similar entities under- 
going the same phenomena of perception, and 
that therefore Time and Space are universal. 
Strictly speaking the entire universe is only an 
idea existing in that fraction of a second that 
the brain mind perceives and receives an im- 
pression! That these impressions are continu- 
ous and seemingly flow head-to-tail like a pro- 
cession of elephants attached to one another in 


a long blur, makes no difference. You know 
that in moving pictures the images themselves 
do not move. The movement is acquired in what 
is known as the continuity of vision—that is, a 
series of still pictures coming so fast upon the 
screen that they tend to blur into one another 
and cause the effect of motion. And yet it is 
true that your eye really does only perceive one 
picture at a time. 

Now just what does effect this continuity of 
vision ? It cannot be the pictures themselves for 
you can stop the film at any given point and find 
that the picture remains constant. On the other 
hand there is a parallel of expectation going on 
in your consciousness so to speak, and you per- 
ceive images that tide over the lapse of con- 
sciousness between each still picture. 


XACTLY the same thing is going on in 
conscious life instant by instant with the 
memory of the last picture “taking up the 
slack,” as it were, and giving you perception of 
the image in the form of consciousness-motion. 
Now you can see wherein time is a fallacy when 
thinking of all of these image-pictures as a 
whole in the sublime reel of your mind. Look 
at it this way for an analogy— 

A reel of motion pictures stored in a vault 
contains ten thousand separate “frames” all 
joined together on a strip of celluloid, but there 
is naught of Time in the reel as a reel. It stands 
absolutely alone as an article, to wit, a reel. 
You say it takes fifteen minutes to run it 
through a projection machine, but that again 
means nothing and is no gradation of Time 
synonymous with the reel since the same strip 
of celluloid might be pushed through the pro- 
jection machine in less than a moment if any 
purpose could be accomplished thereby and the 
speed of the machine did not burst it in pieces. 
On the other hand the machine might be turned 


so slowly that it requires ten thousand years to 
pass the strip through from end to end. So time 
has nothing to do with the reel as a reel, 


HE life reel is similar. Men have clocks 

it is true, based on divisions of earth revo- 
lutions marked off by the appearance and dis- 
appearance of the sun as the planet revolves. 
But suppose you were poised at a point in Space 
where there was no earth movement, no clocks, 
no obstruction between you and the sun, and 
nothing to determine the factor of declension of 
conditions about you. Every moment would be 
like every other moment and Space to your eyes 
would present an unoccupied field filled with 
nothing whatever that you could perceive. 

If you could sustain life under these condi- 
tions without even having your heartbeats timed 
for you, you would get a parallel to what Abso- 
lute Consciousness could be, since it would en- 
compass nothing but itself and nothing beyond 
itself. Since there would be nothing to perceive 
there could be no perception. Since there was no 
standard of time measurement there could be 
no time. Since there was no awareness of dis- 
tance because there could be no two points set 
at range from one another, there could be no 
distance. 

Now strange to relate, this condition of af- 
fairs is not at all a fairy tale or a pure abstrac- 
tion. It is a very potent point in the manufacture 
of an understanding of the Life Principle, not 
a mind trick but a parallelogram of excellent 


spiritual geometry. 


pr it this way. Life in such a situation 
could still be conscious Life, perfectly aware 
of itself even though unaware of anything with- 
in range of its senses, providing it had passed 
through an experience that was the antithesis of 
this strange predicament founded on a fore- 
knowledge of Life within dimensions and ha- 
tassed by measurement clocks, tabulated as to 
memories and boxed as to compass. 

You can see now why the etheric vehicle 
would be necessary to give consciousness its 
perceptions making for such selfawareness. If 
consciousness has first had a knowledge of ob- 
struction and limitation, it is able to be aware 


RASPING the idea of a Consciousness that contains all there is within it- 

self, is no easy matter in this three-dimensional world where conscious- 

ness is something that comes to inanimate objects from an external source in 

order to be consciousness. The Universe is not made up of infinitely separated 

particles composed into a whole to give either a necktie or a star. It is rather a 

condition of God-consciousness function in various degrees of ether-motion and 
getting separate results according to speeds, which we label Materials. 


of clarified space and delimitation, or “limitless 
nothingness’ as we might put it. 

Some such condition it was that first moti- 
vated the finite universe as men have come to 
know it. In this utter void in which Time and 
Space were unknowable because no standards 
had been introduced to make them appreciable, 
came a sense of blind awareness to reach out 
for the Knowable. God walking upon the face 
of the waters of infinite chaos is a poor descrip- 
tion beside God existing within the immeasure- 
ables of limitless and timeless nothingness. 
Create if you can, the mental picture of such 
a situation and you will get a wellnigh perfect 
conception of what happened when creation as 
we know it started to move. 


T HERE must be objectivity to give sub- 
jectivity; that is almost the first tenet of 
the cosmos. There had to be two points placed 
in space before either point could know itself 
as a point; but points in themselves are nothing 
but a geometrical assumption. Following this 
geometrical assumption had to be something 
that was concrete in order to assure a degree 
of permanence to the universal idea. Therefore 
we have the phenomena of Energy finding a 
way to translate into what we know as Matter. 

How did Matter come about? 

Me have to backtrack again to the poroa- 

i iousness. es fe consider con 
25 ation like the 


— 


in space without form and void of anything tan- 
gible to its own perceptions, Out of this uni- 
versal hiatus, let us say, crept desire for ex- 
pressionism, not to relieve tedium so much as 
to manufacture gradations within itself for the 
purpose of acknowledging its absoluteness. 

This absoluteness was not exactly necessary 
to its own constituency, but as the whole is the 
sum of all of its parts, so there was an aware- 
ness of the different potentialities of its parts 
and the desire to test them one against the other 
for the ultimate absorption of all into the whole 
again in a complete state of awareness by each 
particle. 

This was a serious moment in the history of 
the universe, for without it there could have 
been no universe. 


OING back to first causes in Cosmology is 

like asking the ant on the running-board 

of an automobile what destination the driver of 
the car has in mind. And yet in this case, we 
propose to leap the bounds of plausibility that 


the ant could not understand what was in the 


driver’s mind or engage in his terminology, and 
make a suggestion as to what was happening. 
We have no patience with those who say that 
the cause or purpose of the cause of the uni- 
verse is unknowable to mortal comprehension. 
That would be a libel on the God-essence within 


every member of the human race. 


God, if you want to call the First Cause by 
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that name, knew exactly what He was doing 
and where He was headed. He was seeking a 
vehicle by which it would be possible to grade 
his own cognizance and omnipotence, and when 
you have said this you have explained the uni- 
verse in toto. You say where did God come 
from? But you are thinking of Him then in 
terms of personality, and He is not that at any 
time. He has attributes making for personality 
as men know personality, in terms of univer- 
sality, but God as a Being is something else 
again. He is a condition of Primal Awareness 
out of which all things have proceeded and will 
proceed to the “end” of endless time. He is the 
essence of the magnitude against which we 
measure our own weakness of both intellect and 
capacity for energy deployed in circumstance, 
a caricature of what theologians call Him in 
that He is not the Father but the Creative Prin- 
ciple itself which renders fatherhood a function. 


OD is unknowable in this respect. He is 
not a Being, I say, with hands and arms 
and legs and feet. Jehovah is quite another mat- 
ter, as we are to take up in a succeeding paper 
on the constitution of the Trinity. What we 
are irae here is socalled Holy Spirit, or 
Thought Incarnate. The Holy Spirit has been 
Sì so man gross and misleading in- 
well nigh lost its holi- 
z a concept for a celestial senti- 


mentality instead of being what it originally 
stood for—the Primal Cause out of which came 
finite creation! 

Now let us look back a moment and consider 
all this from the practising viewpoint. Let us 
put it that this Holy Spirit awareness desired 
to take itself apart as it were, to give itself 
greater awareness, or rather efficacy in its 
awareness, by having those parts function sep- 
arately—that is, in juxtaposition to one another 
—that all might be combined together ultimately 
in a still greater manifestation of omnipotence, 

God, to the theologian, forever represents a 
Something like the theologian himself— that 
is, He must have a birth or beginning. But God 
is rather, let us say, of the essence making for 
ideas that produced the concept of the theolo- 
gian. The hard nut to crack in this for the mor- 
tal reasoning powers, is the fact of stamina to 
follow through from what seems to be an aca- 
demic postulation or vaporous assumption into 
the reality of a literal object such as a rock pile 
or a lightning bolt. 


E have no fault to find with those who 

cannot make the grade, but this is the new 
thing we want to register: There is in the cos- 
mos a force almost unsuspected at present 
which practically bridges the gap! 

That is to say, it transmutes out of itself its 
own concepts into forms of consciousness that 
have what we know is Actuality. 

God, we think, is unknowable. But God is 
knowable in this—that He is the essence pri- 
marily of all that is. He is the literal endow- 
ment to all nature in whatever guise nature 
manifests, of Himself in whatever form He 
manifests. He is the great void of the waters 
spoken of in Genesis, and the Word is the force 
growing out of Him that translates the innate 
idea into the living potency for actuality in all 
its phases. 

Put it in this manner— 

Life is a miasma of subjectivity in the great 
consciousness of the Holy Spirit, noting more, 
nothing less. 

God is not going anywhere for He has no 
place to go. He is not doing anything for there 
is no necessity for any such performance. These 
are all human conceptions born out of the neces- 


tity of performance in order ty yer Aodge-ex- 
presson. In the sense of morene, growth, 
portalation A Vea, ani umversal again 
to anything dee, Cod is absolutely tiglie ond 
enduring, a creation oA infinite intelliyerce whey 
does nA need to adress that intdhigence to 
anyoe o anything de outside of imil 
because no such entit exists for that puren. 
Instead of performing such addresses Au urard 
ly, they are ail petiormed inward} Y, netic in 
stead of excteric—to zupernality 

God encompasses all Space as we know it 
and yet knows no Space because it is all within 
Himself. He is potent to do no damage to the 
universe as such because it would ali be hap- 
pening within His own being. He is His own 
First Cause and Last Cause and all causes in 
between because they proceed out of His diver- 
sified consciousness, 

In a sense He has been since Time was be- 
cause it is His attributes that have made Time 
what we conceive it, 

To get a better transcription of Him let us 
say this: It has devolved upon him as a cor- 
porate principle to let certain things happen 
within His own consciousness or seli-percep- 
tion, in order that those things might determine 
His own carnatehood, and out of this percep- 
tion has come our reality. 

Only as we get the idea of a door, a chair, a 
lamp, a sunbeam being made of God in that 
they function by the considerations of the Holy 
Spirit, do we begin to realize the awfulness of 
the universe in which we dwell. We get so ac- 
customed to seeing commonplace things all 
about us, that we quite forget they are not 

at all, they are integral parts of 
manifesting divinity, and as such they bid for 
our most adroit devoutness. 


HE fact that we have seemingly common- 
place objects all about us calls for a still 
more adroit devoutness toward them than we 


We have queer ideas about this universe in 
which we dwell. If the stone shot up suddenly 
with no apparent moive power behind it to 
precipitate it, and struck us in the forehead 
without warning, we would suddenly acquire an 
awe of stones and in time would doubtless come 
to worship them as superior beings. But man 
never worships that which he knows. The more 
thoroughly he knows, the less his awe and 
reverence, 

Worship might then be defined as the extent 
of ond s ignorance about a thing or a person- 
dlity. But always remember this—in all wor- 
ship there is an element of imploration that the 
powers oí the thing worshiped be in some de- 
gree or other inculcated within the worshipper. 

It is because of this propensity in human na- 
ture to acquire in some degree the attributes of 
that which is worshipped, that we come to the 
great principle termed holiness in religion. 

What is holiness? 

It is acrediting to a wiser being an admission 
of our own impotence. 

Put it this way: holiness is the attribute we 
ascribe to a socalled superior being because his 
concepts are so far above ours in our own esti- 
mation that we consider him apart from our- 
selves in a tacit admission of our own incapa- 
city to ever be like Him. In other words, holi- 
ness is an ode to perfection sung by a chorister 
there is nothing wrong in that insofar as it goes. 
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Where the chorister is at fault to his own dero- 
gation, is in thinking that the revered one is 
essentially different in composition or poten- 
tialities from himself. 


M ANKIND has every right and obligation 

to think of the Holy Spirit as holy. But 
he has no right and certainly no obligation to 
think of himself as a separate composition apart 
from the attributes of the Holy Spirit. 


Take this thought with you and meditate up- 
on it: The more that men and women see of 
God in each other, the closer they get to God in 
His true character, and the more that men and 
women see of Life and Vitality in the humblest 
stone in the roadway, so do they draw near to 
the Holy of Holies that is essentially in them- 
selves in that they have power and the privi- 
lege of knowing God at all for what and who 
He is! 


RACTICALLY all of the contents of this Magazine 

where not otherwise indicated at the head of each 
article have been compiled from Psychical Communica- 
tions received by The Editor or persons with similar en- 
dowments. This is not a periodical of propaganda. It 
serves the purpose of sharing with its subscribers the 
knowledge and perchance the wisdom that comes to its 
editor from what he believes to be higher Dimensions 
of Time and Space. The Editor does not present them as 
his own opinions. He offers them for what they are 
worth to those who are interested in the character of the 
material presented. Nevertheless, they conform to his 
own thinking and investigating in the main or they would 


not be published. 


Do You Understand 
REINCARNATION? 


The Average Person is Hostile toward Reincarnation 
because He Fails to Understand It Correctly, Confus- 
mg It with the Hindu Doctrine of Transmigration, 
whereas it Formed the Cornerstone of Early Christian 


Teaching. 


VERY little while I am 
in receipt of some 
lengthy diatribe for my 
espousal of “the nefa- 

4 rious Hindu Doctrine of 

i) Reincarnation.” The 

idea seems to be that it 

GAA is a none-too-brilliant 

dea of my own concoc- 
= tion, projected to bedevil 

and incense those of my 
readers who would 
otherwise accept most 
of what I write about Life-Behind-Life as 
creditable fact. 

People seem to overlook that comparatively 
little of what I publish in this magazine is of 
my own composition. As I have stated repeat- 
edly, this periodical was founded in order to 
share with several thousand fellow-seekers after 
cosmic facts, much of the instruction I seemed 
to be receiving from great and wise intellects 
in higher dimensions of time and space. If 
1 and 1 Ay e of the pro- 


lect to publish, I am certainly not casting aside 
major expositions of the eternal verities merely 
because J may not fancy the doctrine as doc- 
trine, 


WAS as much disgruntled as any novice in 

metaphysics when first my Unseen Mentors 
announced reincarnation as a solemn fact of 
life and proceeded to build thereon a massive 
superstructure of amazing and well-nigh irre- 
futable logic, I felt, as the average person feels, 
that one life in this vale of tears was quite suf- 
ficient and when the time came to pass on to 
higher phases of existence, I wanted them to 
be higher phases of existence, not the same old 
world I had always known, with the same old 
people and their same old problems. 

Speaking personally, I know now that in 
common with most cursory readers and thinkers 
on the subject, I looked upon Reincarnation as 
a Hindu doctrine whereunder, in certain cases, 
souls of human beings might even be reborn— 
if they were reborn at all—in the bodies of 
animals. That is to say, I did what a million-odd 
people do daily: confuse Reincarnation with 
Transmigration. 

But gradually, as I was coached month after 


poh i in the subliminal phases of the process, 
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showed the mercy, justice and reasonableness 
of the whole procedure, invited to investigate 
those quandaries which perplexed me most in 
ordinary living, I began to alter my animus 
against one of the profoundest measures in all 
Nature for the establishment of a kindgdom of 
righteousness and equity among all created 
species. 

When I found that not a single tenet of meta- 
physics, not a mystery of animate or inanimate 
life, not a quandary in ordinary day to day liv- 
ing with its complexities of relationships—for 
which theology had never advanced a satisfying 
solution—failed to submit to the Reincarna- 
tionary solution, I began to wonder if perhaps 
I had not been either bigoted on the subject 
or so unpardonably ignorant that I had better 
wait for the complete delineation of the doc- 
trine before daring to express myself as to 
whether I “liked” it or not. 


HETHER I did or did not like it, for- 

sooth, had nothing to do with Reincarna- 
tion as a Life Process in established fact. I 
might hate it down a hundred thousand years, 
and refuse to subscribe to it openly. That would 
not stop it being a fact of life if it was a fact 
of life. And so I gradually began to perceive, 
by admitting the imponderable in order to ar- 
rive at the ponderable, that perhaps J had been 
the one at fault and that the cleverest thing 
that I could do was listen and learn. 


OR TWO years now, I have been applying 
my ear to the celestial microphone, so to 
speak, and getting instruction which leads me 
to believe that not only 7s Reincarnation one of 
the tenets of the universe but that in it is the 
answer to all the mysteries in life that the mind 
can grasp. 
I am a professed Christian and have no de- 
‘sire to podermine ay of the faiths that cluster 


about the personality of the Man of Galilee. 
But on more than one occasion I have been 
aware of something underlying Christianity 
that seemed persistently deleted, something that 

“should have been there” to make the Christian 
doctrines vital and significant, something that 
vaguely made me feel that in early church his- 
tory there had been not so much a misunder- 
standing about the Doctrine of Rebirth as a 
deliberate attempt to wrest and hold spiritual 
power that would not and could not exist under 
the policy that each soul may take as many 
earthly lives as it pleases to perfect itself for 
higher and finer heavens than those of theologi- 
cal concept. 

So I am going on with the exposition of the 
doctrine till I have proofs that I am in error. 
To date the “proofs” seem to be all in the other 
direction. 

I have found in my own case that there are 
things in my “recollection” so to speak, that 
cannot be explained by any other solution than 
that I, and scores of friends about me, have all 
lived before on this earth, in conjunction and 
comradeship. I have found others with “lifted 
memories”—people who can actually recall 
some of the phases of existence in former lives 
right here on this earth planet. I have heard 
little children exclaim things in utter ignorance 
of theological doctrine that have convinced me 
that they too actually recall lives before the 
Thought Plane that they have so recently left. 
The whole mass of mundane evidence—tlife as 
we find it in the social structure—is nothing but 
an overwhelming compendium of this meta- 
physical tenet. I am forced against my will, if 
you want me to put it in that way, to believe in 
this stupendous fact: that life is continuous 
from cycle to cycle, that all of us have lived and 
can live as many lives as we desire until we have 


per feeted our characters so that we are eligible 


to enter heaven. 

So I am merely publishing in this magazine 
such expositions of the matter as I get from 
psychical sources and leaving my readers to 
draw their own conclusions. 


I AM telling in my psychical memoirs how on 
: that epochal night in California, in May, 
195 28, when my first excarnate experience came 


to me that I have called “My Seven Minutes in 
Eternity,” I had been writing a historical book 
on The Urge of Peoples. I had wanted to write 
a work on racial migrations, why certain sec- 
tions of the human race periodically picked up 
women and children and dogs and chattels, and 
moved over into the next man’s country at the 
behest of some momentary dictator or chieftain, 
entirely aside from climatical motivations or 
food problems. I had reached a point that night 
where I finally laid down my pen with the in- 
quiry: What are Races? Why is one man’s skin 
black or brown or yellow or white? Factors of 
climate and food chemicals were not sufficient; 
they did not answer my quandary, since an 
Englishman may live in China a thousand years 
and it will not make him a Chinaman and the 
same thing holds good for a Chinaman in the 
British Isles, 


I went to bed asking myself: What are 
Races? 


Before morning I found out. 


It was my introduction to the colossal sub- 
ject of Reincarnation, Because Races of men 
are merely gradations of earthly life wherein 
the soul visiting earth again and again in each 
life cycle can learn special lessons not available 
in other races. 


I also met people in that discarnate experience 
whom I had known intimately in previous 
earthly lives. I knew them instantly for whom 
and what they were; and yet I had never known 
them in the present generation wherein I had 
existed as William Dudley Pelley. 


Coming from that experience with clairau- 
dient faculties awakened and functioning, I 
have been two years taking down lectures on 
this most vital of truths. And each lecture goes 
a little deeper into the hypothesis, showing its 
aa and equity. 


nade idea could ever stand — — — 


HURCH PEOPLE of course fight Rein- 
carnation because it does not square with 
the Vicarious Atonement. They imagine that 
little or nothing is said about it in Holy Writ 
in support of it; therefore it must be pagan 
and profane. But the whole doctrine of the Vi- 
carious Atonement is breaking down in this day 
of advancing human intellect. And as for Holy 
Writ holding no mention of Reincarnation, the 
Bible is so full of it that the theologian cannot 
see the forest for the trees. 


While there are over one million persons in 
this country who know something of the truth 
of Reincarnation, and subscribe to it, I am not 
seeking to proselytize aggressively for the doc- 
trine. I am simply stating what I have found 
out about it, what others have found out by ex- 
perience, what those in higher dimensions say 
about it. These facts I am passing on. 


I know in my own case that they have given 
me an entirely new concept of the living uni- 
verse; that they have done more than all else 

“explain” the theological muddle into which 
the sects have fallen; that they have left me 
with a spiritual poise that nothing can shake. 
Armed with the knowledge that I possess I fear 
nothing now in this life or in lives to come. I 
am ready to lay down my present earthly body 
within the next five minutes, if need arises, and 
enter into higher states of consciousness, know- 
ing that if I have left aught unfinished in this 
earthly life I can ultimately cõme back in other 
bodies and complete it. 


So from month to month in these pages I am 


going to elucidate some of the various phases 


of Reincarnation as I have had them elucidated 
to me, and attempt to show how the Reincarna- 


£ ypothesis is a — and beautiful T 
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I am going to try to correct some of the falla- 
cies and sillinesses that exist in the social mind 
about Reincarnation’s tenets and purposes, and 
ease the strain on the religious conscience that 
today is making tumult in millions of distraught 
and frenzied hearts. 

To this end and with these preliminary re- 
marks, I append herewith my first Paper, re- 
ceived clairaudiently, on The Principles of Re- 
incarnation. I ask my reader only this: to ac- 
cept that what follows is in no wise of my 
manufacture, for at the time that I received it 
I had not yet subscribed to what has since be- 
come a cardinal principle of my faith. 


THE PRINCIPLES OF REINCARNATION 


N the Beginning there was only spirit, as in 

the end there will be only spirit, and as now 
there is only spirit. Out of spirit, made Matter 
for purposes of Love by vibration, was formed 
the solar universe you know and many an end- 
less universe you do not know. Each universe 
has its own kind of life, its own development 
and its own method of growth, but they all 
have one objective: “that divine, far off event 
toward which the whole creation moves,” though 
the poet little understood the magnitude of that 
event. It is the final union of each particle of 
spirit with that spirit from which it came, only 
in the beginning of its separation in Form it 
was unconscious of its nature, its career and 
its high destiny. 

Through long ages it clothes itself in ever 
more complex form. Through long ages it 
grows more intricate and adds to itself more 
duties and functions until it has progressed 
from what is called inorganic to organic Matter. 
Now it is ready to know a sort of cosmic urge 
that links it to the life of the planet it is on. 
But it is not yet conscious of its nature. 

The next step upward is into the lowest and 
simplest form of animate life. This is in the 
kingdom 1 i the Vegetable. Next 
in the journey comes a feeling of di 
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it way through the age- long procession of forms 
to the point of self-awareness and yet has not 
evolved the mechanism of thinking, we have the 
higher animals under the protection of the 
Group Spirit. This Group Spirit, so to speak, 
does their thinking for them. For this reason 
we have the seemingly inexplicable instincts, 
such as the migrations of the birds. . 

For long ages this planet was the home of 
this animal life. Then one group of those in 
existence, that had gone further than the others, 
no longer depended solely on the Group Spirit 
but began to struggle independently with the 
problems of environment. 

At that moment the Word was made flesh 
and Man was! 


OW each man was an individual, low in 
stature as in soul, but still Man. And as 
Man he began to have dimly and fitfully a long- 
ing for the spiritual home from which so many 
æons before he had started out on his journey. 
Out of this longing he built his faith in gods. 
Out of this longing he built his desire for prog- 
ress. Even in the days of the Group Spirit he 
had known there was no going back. He must 
advance or perish from the form he had 
achieved and return to Matter in the earliest 
dust of the universe. 

Through all of this process there was only 
one motive: the desire of Infinite Spirit to 
share with each Particle the joy of creation. 
Instead of creating at one stroke a developed 
and conscious universe, there was given to each 
spirit Particle the joy of achieving and creating 
his own form and his own consciousness of his 
nature, 

When Man had become conscious of himself 
as a thinking entity, though dimly, he was still 
not free from need of help from the Group 
Spirit and at this time he developed a sense of 
kinship with Infinite Spirit which his advanc- 
ing intelligence gradually made him question 
and then lose. This was all a part of the Plan. 
If he had not lost his sense of dependence upon 


the Group and then upon Infinite Spirit he 
would never have 3 the brain · mind 
th t be 


a sense aware of hiss 
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Hence to the heart of the Mystery— 

As each Spirit Particle achieves manhood, it 
is exposed to temptations and it is given oppor- 
tunities. As it responds to these tests is its next 
incarnation fixed and the “new” soul makes its 
real effort to live up to whatever dim and flick- 
ering light it has. As each soul makes its deci- 
sion at each Cross Roads—that is, at each time 
of reincarnation it has to abide by that deci- 
sion for a time and accept whatever is inherent 
in it. 

In this sense, all is foreordained. But within 
these limits the soul has choice, that will affect 
its next incarnation. That is, even given the 
fixed elements that are the result of causes set 
in motion during earlier incarnations, you still 
have the power of choice whether you will go 
on in the next one to higher phases of life, or 
whether you will close your eyes to the light and 
pay the penalty for it in your next life. If from 
the beginning you were one of those who closed 
their eyes, it should not be hard to understand 
that many incarnations will be necessary to get 
a desire for light into the heart that has become 
inured to darkness. 


Many times the soul that has constantly 
chosen wrongly must go back to the earliest 
forms of Man and join his brothers who have 
not long been graduated from the higher ani- 
mal groups. The groups are the animals of one 
race wherever they may be scattered over the 
globe. The Group Spirit is not analogous to the 
individual entity; in fact, there is what corre- 
sponds to the Group Spirit in the special order 
of Spirit (the Immortals) that is made up of 
the great teachers who have at one time or 
another manifested on the earth plane and who 
are then placed in charge of various races with 
the Christ Spirit over them all. 


In other words, Christ is the Group Spirit 


for the human race upon the earth planet. But 
now there must be conscious cooperation be- 
tween Man and his Group Spirit in place of 
blind dependence as in the animal world. 


OU ask if souls reincarnate from sex to 

sex. Some do and some do not. Those souls 
who have a full and complete growth and have 
developed sufficient imagination and under- 
standing and often artistic ability, do not always 
need experience in both sexes. But those of 
narrow and restricted understanding and out- 
look must actually live in the opposite sex in 
order to gain any understanding of its needs. 
To resume, however— 

When the individual entity begins his jour- 
ney through the various incarnations in human 
form, he has a certain amount to learn before 
his graduation into pure spirit. His inheritance 
from his brute ancestry speaks through every 
phase of his physical development and equip- 
ment; it is constantly striving to draw him back 
into the Unconsciousness of spirit from which 
he came. 

In his primitive forms he is not always able 
to distinguish between the voice of the Spirit 
and the fears aroused by his ignorance. Thus is 
superstition born and the pagan worship of 
symbols, 

Life is a simple and straight-forward propo- 
sition to those children of the early days of 
humanity, whether in prehistoric times or in 
the jungles of today. But even in the simplest 
organization of life there are those who strive 
to follow what little light they have, and there 
are those who close their eyes to that light and 
choose to dwell in darkness. 

Not even Infinite Spirit can explain why this 
choice is made in the beginning unless it be that 
in some physical organisms the Mark of the 
Beast is more vivid. That is, in the early strug- 
gle toward individual consciousness the traits 
of the animal ancestors are more strongly fixed 
Co une entity than upon another. 


s In. his first struggles with temptation, the 


ownward and backward pull is stronger upon 


hir . his Tiag and his lower in- 


of Cause and Effect in motion he must be more 
and more slow in his progress toward perfection 
and therefore will require many more incarna- 
tions before he reaches that state than the one 
who even in the beginning strove to overcome 
his bestial instincts and began to learn the mean- 
ing of Love. 

But do not think that this is an injustice. 
How many incarnations are required, and how 
long each one is, does not matter. The glory 
that is finally achieved is recompense enough, 
and even in the most unhappy incarnation there 
are moments of delight in the earth and in hu- 
man contacts that make it well worth having 
gone through. 


Now to the problem of methods— 


ET US take one ordinary soul with the 

average number of successes and failures 

in resisting the temptations of his first incarna- 
tion. 

We must remember that soul becomes Soul 
when the physical form of man has evolved, 
and the mind and the brain are ready to func- 
tion in such a way that the Spirit Particle is 
aware of itself as an individual entity and hence- 
forth its incarnations are in its own keeping in- 
stead of in the keeping of the Group Spirit. 
After his passing from the earth plane each time 
at physical death, he is cared for on the Thought 
Plane and is shown where he failed and sees 
what lessons he is most in need of. 

In the earliest forms of man the problem is 
extremely simple and usually he is told what he 
must do and has little voice in it. The further 
he travels into complexity, the more he is al- 
lowed to influence his incarnations. For this 
reason we can omit his earliest excursions into 
Matter and take him up at the point where 
some of his lessons have been thoroughly mas- 


1 who N 


aving dec ded his needs, he begins a search 


cof the 


needed life cycle into the material universe, For 
example: say his lesson is to learn Patience. 
Then he chooses parents who pass on to him a 
highly sensitized and irritable nervous mechan- 
ism over which and through which he can learn 
control. In the physical body lies dormant all 
the racial heritage and thus we have those ob- 
scure and incomprehensible impingements upon 
the spirit that the modern psychologist calls 
Complexes and Neuroses. 


ITH the progress of the soul through 
each incarnation we are not now con- 
cerned, but with the problem of the whole 
scheme of incarnation. But mark this— 
When the soul starts upon its career it is nat- 
urally much closer to certain of its fellows than 
to others. By this we mean the natural associ- 
ations during the first incarnation among those 
who are of one family or one neighborhood or 
whose paths cross in such a way that love or 
friendship or enmity are the result. In choosing 
the next incarnation it is inevitable that many 
of those who were close to it should need pretty 
much the same lessons and should therefore 
choose bodies in the same environment or even 
in the same family. As the problem grows more 
complex and each soul has more widely varied 
experiences this tends to be more broken up 
though it still continues to take place fairly 
often, 


NOTHER element now enters into the 
situation. 

Two souls that have been close but that- 
have not made the same use of their oppor- 
tunities may find that one of them must have 
many more incarnations than the other. In such 
a case there have been instances where the 
more advanced one begged to take a longer time 
between his incarnations that he might from 
the Invisible Side help the loved one. Thus they 
would be together in each of the advanced one’s 
incarnations and would reach the end of their 
pilgrimage together 

With this as a background do you not under- 

and much that was hidden? Do you not know 


rei meaning of much that has troubled and 
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113 you have forgotten, long ago, 

The little chamber on the river wall 

Of Thebes ur trysting place, our shrine of love, 
When you and I were young. (Still are we young 
As then, my lady, if you did but know; 

And then as now we two were age-old souls, 

And knew it not.) Around the guard-house doors 
Below my iron-thewed Nubians sprawled at ease, 
Indifferent as the Sphinx to that fierce blaze 

Of Egypt’s sun, or played at knuckle bones 

And quarreled in their play; while from their arms, 
From polished brass of shields and corslet plates, 
The flashing gleams pierced through our chamber’s dusk 
And flitted on our wall, like fire-fly lamps 

Above the rice fields when our Father Nile 

Rises to flood; and from tall Karnak’s towers, 
Far off and faint, we heard the trumpets blow 
That told the daily sacrifice was made. 

For I was Captain of the River Guard 

When Amenhotep ruled; and you—Ah, sweet! 
Your midnight hair and rosy, flying feet! 


(7 OU were a temple dancer at the shrine 
bais Toe I saw you first, 


That set my blood on fire. Full armed, on guard, 

In ordered ranks, my Nubians and I 

Had watched indifferently a thousand times 

The Isis dancers; yet with catching breath, 

Hot throated, and my pulses pounding hard, 

I stood that day. Across the marble floor, 

Up to the very steps of Isis’ shrine 

You led your troop, then flitted back again 

To where I stood. Your loosened hair, a-swirl, 
Blinded my eyes. Your wreath of asphodels ` 

Full on my brazen helm you tossed, leaped back, 
Swift, swift—Not swift enough, your flying feet! 
My strong hand held you fast. Tossed on my shield, 
I raised you on my arm above the crowd 

To show that you were mine, and mine alone. 

My lady sweet! Ah, how they laughed and cheered! 


N wings of love the happy days flew by. ) 
How long? I do not know, for time was not. | 

Then came the day my troop was ordered out | 

To guard the granaries of Pharaoh. | 

Stark famine held the land, and pestilence, | 

When we set forth; and when I came again, 

Nile flood had passed and all the fields were green. 


Be the King and the High Chamberlain, 
In the great audience hall, I made report, | 
Received my clearances and sheathed my sword. 
Hot with desire for you, I crossed the court; 
And then on noiseless feet, white-robed and lean, 
— Ducking his shaven head from side to side, 
Peering with snaky eyes, beside the gate, 
Thotmes, the priest of Horus, (May his soul 
Wither in Hell!) to me came, whispering 
‘That you were false and I the jest of all 
The court of Pharaoh, that you had been seen 
ao ; In Pharaoh's gardens with the son of Knoth, 
s i The Chamberlain. I cursed him for a dog, 
A li Ae are “You fool,” he said, 


ie 


irom out ita sheath and struck one blow, full home. 
The red blood streamed across my corslet front, 
Dying, 1 caught you in my arms, Your eyes 

Met mine, ‘Too late, aweetheart, I knew. I knew. 
In life, in death, your love was mine alone. 

My dagger thrust had reached to my own heart; 
Hor you were true and in my arms you died, 


| I SWORE by Typhon and the Infernal Gods 
The lying priest should die, and kept my word. 

One night I found him by the Libyan Gate, 
Outside the city wall, and with my hands 
(‘Too proud to stain my sword with his foul blood) 
Tore head from shoulders, and then kicked the corpse 
Out on the sands for jackals’ bait. Ah, vain! 
That did not bring you to my arms again. 


H OW slow the years dragged by when you were gone! 
I lived—It seemed that life would never end. 
I served the King in many a fierce campaign; 
Grew old and gray, lean, weather-beaten, hard, 
Bitter with vain regret. The old King died, 
And my rough speech lost favor at the court. 
The silken phrases of the audience hall 
Ill fit a soldier's tongue, camp trained and rude. 
Somewhere I met a student of the school 
Of Hermes Trismegistus; from him gained 
Some smattering of occult lore; began 
To think, to meditate on things that lie 
Beneath the casual surface of our lives. 
| Death came to me at last in a foray 
i Far to the south among the Nubian wastes. 
* Right glad was I to lay the burden down. 


= A LL down the centuries I sought for you, 
AIn Persia, India, back to Egypt once. 
That life I crouched, a leper, begging alms 
eside our self same River Gate of Thebes; 
stealth into our chamber crawled 
ne flag stones that your blood had bathed, 
ne forth with stones and staves, 
d of the Gods!” 9 


WICE did I find you. With a Danish horde 
Of pirates ravaging the English coast, 
I sacked some farm-steads down by Rotherhithe. 
A long haired Dane (no comrade, he, of mine— 
Out of another ship,) bore off a maid. 
She shrieked and fought. I laughed. Her eyes met mine. 
How did I know you in that strange disguise 
Of golden hair and eyes of saxon blue? 
One smote me with a mace, full on my helm, 
And beat me to the ground; and when I roused, 
My comrades all were gone. Throughout that life- 
I labored as a slave on that same farm 
Whence you were ravished, but I never knew 
Who bore you off or what became of you. 


GAIN, in Florence of the Medici 

You sat, the fairest flower of that proud court, 
To watch a troop of strolling mountebanks, 
Jugglers and acrobats. My turn came last. 
I bent a bar of iron across my arm, 
Smashed with my naked fist a paving stone, 
Then held my ragged hat to catch the coin 
You tossed. That night in camp my comrades thought 
That I was crazy. for I gave them all 
The golden harvest of that lucky day, 
But kept your silver bit until I died. 


S° weaves life s web! We hope the Weaver knows 

The pattern, and where next the shuttle goes. 

No more the farmer trembles at the sound 

Of oar-thrash on the fen and war-horns’ bray, 

And all the pageant of Lorenzo’s court 

Is dull tradition. We have fallen on days 

And lives of smug respectability. 

We meet—to gaze across the barrier walls, 
part ws; and I know I may not pam 


New SERMONS 
from the MOUNT? 


The Third Sermon: 


HAT went ye forth to seek: a 
bed of heliotropes wherein ye 
might delight your senses? . . . is it not 
fairer to say that ye did choose thistles 
for your resting place, that there might 


come no rest until the work ye do be 


finished? 


2. Harken to My voice, ye who sally 
forth carrying waters of instruc- 
tive charity to the thirsty lips of 
men! 


3. What went ye forth to seek: fine 
robes of linen to cover your 
nakedness that ye might be proud 
of your raiment, or the coarsest 
of garments that others might 
stand without embarrassment in 
the presence of those who come 
serving? 


4, What went ye forth to seek: the 
avenues of goodly hopes or the 
roads of et hata that 


5. I speak to you with My voice: 
cometh a day when you hear with 
your ears; cometh a night when 
you say, Lo, Our Lord is with us, 
let us greet Him with hospitality 
for lo, He hath come on a goodly 


mission. 


6. Thus say I tonight: abide ye in Me 
and be My handmaidens and 
husbandmen, that ye may be 
servants of the One Father whose 
Spirit dwelleth among us always. 


7. For if a man hath not love, he is as 
one who casteth himself from an 
exceeding high mountain and 
knoweth not the disaster of that 
plunge. 


8. When men shall say, Those walk 
among us whose garments are as 
snow, let it be told among them, 
thus were ye always: in that your 
love was great for one another 

a g greater for the world. 


A DEAD WOMAN 


passes through Me! 


HAD no intimation in 
any of these nightly 
writings as to what was 
imminent over the pen- 
cil. After my first awe 
at the phenomenon wore 
off, I found courage to 
interject questions. The 
flowing script would 
halt at any time and 
answer these questions 
carefully and consider- 
ately. But in those first 
evenings of communication, I sat more or less 
dumbfounded beside my friend and watched the 
words compose an intelligent and ofttimes pro- 
found exposition beneath her hand. 

That she was not composing the material 
from the storehouse of her subconscious mind 
was indicated by the fact that she also was as 
interested and curious as myself 

After a few preliminary sworls and swinging 
designs, this is the second message we 
received— 


MANY are the ways in which we approach 
those we are to help. Many of your most im- 
portant acts are motivated by us. We are often 
able to make an impression upon you when you 
least suspect our presence. We are in the very 
cores of your hearts, as it were, and from there 
we control your thoughts as the circulation of 
the blood is controlled by that organ. We are 
ir enn 
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is in the creation of new memories which in turn 
shall be replaced by others. We are of particular 
value to you in this, because the new memories 
must be finer and more beautiful than those you 
have outgrown. 

Many are the lessons of adversity and few 
there be who find their true meaning and are 
ready to pass on to the next. 


HERE is in all the universe no force but 
that of Love. All hatred, all evil and all 
ugliness, is merely the absence of the positive 
pole, which is Love. Many of the evils, so called, 
are not even the result of the absence of this 
force but are the result of its operation on a 
plane beyond your limited comprehension, 
So be always sure when you complain of 
trouble that it is not a blessing in another guise. 
When you are distraught with the world’s com- 


plexities, pause a moment in the memory of us 
and of what we have told you, and we will speak 
ot in the reality of Silence. 


When vai fel there te someone who guides 
yu, avaa kaaw what it means we are with 
va frua H Hn matie hnw alan) the paih 
wi whieh We lead van, There la nothing to he 
bamad (4) the pleasant patha of dalliance that 
tead amoathiy thrangh he valleyn, The Whaler 
ihe Aili th, the hyaader the view, whether in 
avei oi holy a ayn, 

SOTO Vole fest may faller, but remem 
her then thi Wily (hase who go on in apite 
af the Deri win through to the poal, Most 
of the warkts present generation da incapable of 
thia Mah enterprise, That only makes the obliga 
tlon the more vital for those who are ready ſor 
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AINUR there ia only Love in the universe, 
\ there ia health and joy only in the percep- 
tion and appreciation of that fact, There can 
be no altuation ao grave or no situation so 
trivial that thia law is not operative, Business 
ia not business unless it be also Love, We are 
not working for the material benefit of those 
Who serve ua except as that material benefit will 
free them for wider and finer service, When 
you have served your apprenticeship in tribula- 
tion, either In this life or in an earlier one, you 
are ready for the freedom which comes close on 
the heels of financial independence, . , , 

Know that in the world of True Reality obli- 
gations are only privileges! Now is the moment 
of fulfillment which was planned from the begin- 
ning, We have been with you because we all 
make up a company that will carry on what has 
been begun in all ages since first man made an 
image and Art was born. . 

It is a goodly company, this fellowship of 
those who love Beauty and therefore open their 
hearts to Truth, They have not always been 
conscious of their high destiny and some of 
them have dropped the chalice from hands made 
weak with selfishness or paralyzed with hate. 
And yet even these lesser ones had flashes of 


truth more vital than all the organized religions 
of the world in their lust for power. 


of their trade, Not that only the painter is the 
priest; we liked that figure of speech and so 
made one branch of Art stand for all the rest. 

No matter how far Man may go along his 
destined path of evolution, the artist must still 
in imagination blaze the trail which the world 
of men will follow, with the scientist well toward 
the rear and the theologian struggling along 
behind. This does not include all scientists or 
all theologians; occasionally one of them is also 
an artist, And just insofar as he is an artist, he 
is a force for the good he preaches or the knowl- 
edge with which he would enlighten the 
World. 

For Art is the grandest of all the Mysteries. 

As we have no formulae for the creation of 
the thing we call Life, so we have no definition 
for the thing we call Art. Words are only sym- 
bols and when you apply them to the eternal 
verities they become only symbols for the limita- 
tion of the human concept. 

So Art is to each man the highest good he is 
able to conceive, and the deepest beauty he is 
able to perceive, in whatever aspect of Man, 
Nature or God he is at the moment considering! 

If his conception is in its essence true, if his 
perception is in its essence accurate, and if in 
his heart the forces of love are operative, then 
he has what we call the Creative Instinct and 

thing which he produces is worthy to be 
Only remember, . . that there may be Art 
1€ t act of the humblest creature’s 
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Art is a spirit, and they that worship her must 
worship her in spirit and in truth. Many of the 
greatest artists have known the truth and shut 
their hearts to her because the price was too 
heavy to pay. 

They did not know that all the price was the 
relinquishing of the bonds of limitation, and that 
only in paying the price could they taste the very 
joys for which they refused it! 


SUBMIT that this sort of thing, exactly as 

I have reprinted it above, with scarcely a 
punctuation mark altered, would cause any rea- 
soning person to credit its origin. Of course it 
could have been composed in the lady’s Sub- 
conscious and the fact that we had received it 
in the context of the foregoing did not prove 
that the “dead” were alive and were giving it 
to us, Nevertheless, I accepted it as postmortem 
communication for the time being and waited to 
see what more would develop. 

It is physically impossible i in the space at my 
cond to 80. on eras the messages that 


convinced me that discarnate intelligence was 
an actuality. Over a period of two years I con- 
tinued to receive these papers, and my original 
purpose in founding this magazine was to re- 
print the most interesting and vital of them. So 
they can largely be gotten under their separate 
headings in this and in future issues. 

For two weeks, however, I was in almost con- 
stant evening attendance on my Unseen Men- 
tors in my friend’s apartment. Then my private 
affairs necessitated my return to the Pacific 
Coast. My going, nevertheless, was marked by 
its bit of psychical drama. 


E WERE writing together one evening 

on an expositional message when the pen- 
cil stopped suddenly. For some moments it lay 
inert. Then it started up suddenly and said 

Leave New Vork, William! Go at once to 
California. You have planned to stop off in 
Chicago. We advise you not to do so. Go im- 
mediately to Pasadena as your presence is 
urgently needed out there for reasons that will 
become apparent to you on your arrival.’ 

This direction disrupted plans I had made 
to stop off in the midland city and do some 
fiction work for a group of magazines pub- 
lished there. I demurred at going through to 
the Coast at once. The pencil wrote— 

“If when you get to Chicago you feel a strong 
impulse not to tarry, obey it. You will know 
that it is us guiding you, because of events in 
California climaxing in such a way that you will 
be sorry if you miss them.“ 

I had no intimation of what those events 
might be. None the less I returned to my hotel 
that final evening, packed my grips, and made 
reservations on a train leaving late the follow- 
ing evening. 

But all through the night I had a queer pre- 
sentiment that I had taken reservations on the 
wrong train. I could hear nothing clairaudiently 
in support of this impression; still it bothered 
me. I got up next morning determined to ask 
my feminine friend if she would sit with me 
that forenoon and find out if I were being 
warned away from some sort of catastrophe. 
She complied during the forenoon and we got 


this message 
“Of course what you are feeling is our in- 


fluence directing you. We do not want you to 
take the train you have decided upon. Go upon 
the Century at one-forty this afternoon. You 
will see the reasons for this later. You will also 
find that reservations on the Century will be 
readily obtainable for you.” 

| 


T THE time I fully supposed that some 

sort of accident was due to happen to the 

train I had first selected. Later I discovered the 

reason to be something entirely different but no 
less vital. 


I bade goodbye to my companion, got reser- 
vations on the Century as indicated, and left 
Manhattan for Chicago. Whereupon this thing 
occurred— 


Increasingly I felt that I should not tarry, but 
get to the Coast at once. I alighted in Chicago 
around noontime next day and made immediate 
reservations for the California journey via the 
Sante Fe. The Santa Fe train however, did not 
leave until 8 o’clock that evening. So I went 
wandering about Chicago killing time” 

If my memory serves me correctly, I believe 
it was on Thanksgiving Day, 1928, that I thus 
went wandering about the Windy City—either 
Thanksgiving Day or a Sunday, for the streets 
in the downtown section were deserted of traf- 
fic. Up one street and down another I strolled ; 
with a queer feeling that my footsteps were be- 
ing directed. I wondered if I were being led to 
meet someone who might have an important 
bearing on my affairs. But I encountered only 
strangers and began to be a bit disappointed. 
Finally I saw a movie house down a side street 
and directed my steps thither. 

I will not record what film it was that I paid 
admission to see. But this is notable: the film 
story had a plot so analogous to my own affairs 
at the moment that the similarity was uncanny. 
And ibe daonan of the drama sent me out 
of the theatre and over to Te LaSalle Hotel 

letter tos > back east 


B > 


the exact hour that I did, I would have become 
involved in a particularly ugly and expensive 
lawsuit. 


ERHAPS it is rationalizing to say that my 

Unseen Friends altered my train route, 
walked me about Chicago and into that partic- 
ular movie house to see that specific film and 
write that ensuing letter, in order to save me 
that lawsuit. Rationalizing or not, that is what 
happened all the same, although one wonders 
why they could not have told me directly in 
New York over the pencil to write the letter 
and save myself the lawsuit. In fact, in asking 
why the latter course was not pursued, the 
answer came later— 

“Had we told you how things stood with the 
person to whom you wrote the pacifying letter, 
you would have gotten in contact with him per- 
sonally while in New York and your personal 
contact would have aggravated, not mitigated, 
the situation. We took that method of guiding 
you also, to get you accustomed to obeying such 
‘hunches’ in order that in future affairs you 
might the more readily have confidence in us.” 

Whether this was discarnate direction or not, 
the incident is of interest. It happened and had 
a beneficial result. At any rate, I took the Santa 
Fe for California at 8 o’clock and three days 
later alighted in Pasadena without incident en- 
route. Going to my office I discovered nothing 
there of sufficient import to hasten me west 
from Manhattan, and again I wondered if it 
had all been subconscious mind. On going to 
my home however, I discovered a letter there 


, ‘that seemed to give a different aspect to the 
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We had together acquired some real estate that 
we were subdividing, but I had not heard from 
this friend during my absence in New York. I 
asumed she was following her vocation of 
trained nurse in the Pasadena Hospital. On 
reaching my bungalow, however, this message 
awaited me— 

“Mother is very ill and not expected to live. 
I am down in Pomona caring for her. If you 
wish to see me for any reason, communicate 
with me there. I shall stay with her until she 
either recovers or passes.” 

Extremely concerned for the health of my 
friend’s mother, I got out my car and made the 
hour’s trip down to Pomona that same after- 
noon. Arriving at the home, I found I had not 
come a moment too soon. The mother was not 
expected to live through the night. 


8 HE DID not live through the night. And in 

that circumstance I saw the reason why 
I had been brought west in such a hurry, for 
the demise of this elderly lady—whom I had 
known more or less intimately—later had a di- 
rect and vital bearing on my own psychical 
work. 

She passed over at five minutes after six 
o’clock that same afternoon. And at her pass- 
ing, this thing occurred— 

All of her children had been called to her 
bedside and were with her when the end came. 
I did not go into the death chamber, feeling it 
an intrusion on the privacy of a family of which 
I was not a member. I sat in the living-room 
trying to read a magazine, from time to time 
overhearing low-voiced comments of nurse and 
doctor by the bedside in the next room. Once 
a moment or two after six o’clock my nurse 
friend emerged and said in tearful tone “She’s 

almost gone; we can hardly detect any pulse.” 
Then she entered the sick-room again. 


At exactly five minutes past six o'clock, try- 
ing to apply myself to my magazine under such 
distressing circumstances, I suddenly felt a 
strange rush of cold exhilarating air. The day 
was warm; no doors or windows were open. 
Where could it have come from? What could it 
be? 

I experienced a swift, sharp tensing of every 
nerve and muscle in my body as though the 
current from a galvanic battery were holding 
me for an instant in its grip. And with it was 
an “impression” of the sick mother’s person- 
ality so strong that it seemed as though I must 
speak and address her! 

Instantly a sharp, despairing wail sounded in 
the adjoining chamber. A general sobbing fol- 
lowed. One of the sons came out of the,sick- 
room. 

Mother's gone!” he stated simply. And he 
went out upon the veranda. 

But I knew mother had gone. I had known 
it at the electric instant of her passing. She 
seemed to have gone directly through me in her 
transition! 


HE HOUSEHOLD was of course upset 

for the balance of that evening. It was 
after eight o’clock, when the undertaker's 
wagon had left with the body, before my nurse 
friend was ready to accompany me back to 
Pasadena for the interim until the funeral. 

To comfort her, on the way back I recounted 
to her my psychical experiences in Manhattan 
and the messages that had seemed to come from 
the Unseen. 

We'll be back in Pasadena by nine o’clock,” 
said I. “As the hour isn’t so very late, suppose 
we drive up to the bungalow and try the auto- 
matic writing together exactly as it was done in 
New York, only TIl hold the pencil.” 


(To be continued) 


The “DEAD” have been 


Photographed! 


Dr. T. Glen Hamilton of 
Manitoba offers Scores of 
Pictures of Human Light- 
Bodies photographed after 
Physical “Death”... 


LEVEN cameras, two of 
them with stereoscopic 
lenses and one with a 

quartz lens, all trained 

simultaneously on a 

Medium in the act of 

exteriorizing ecto- 

plasms, caught flash- 
light pictures of this 
phenomena that were 
exhibited at a meeting 
of New York Section 
of the Society for Psy- 
chical Research held recently in Grand Central 

Palace, New York City. The pictures were 

taken by Dr. T. Glen Hamilton, a physician of 

Manitoba, Canada, and a former member of 
Parliament. 

Ectoplasmic pictures of faces of persons who 
took an active part in psychical research while 
alive, and of others who were not so engaged, 
were shown. Among them was a picture of a 
young man who, while not named by Dr. Ham- 


ilton, was declared by those in the audience to 
be that of Raymond, son of Sir Oliver Lodge. 
í 
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The outstanding advance in photographic evi- 
dence of the existence of ectoplasm and of its 
properties made by Dr. Hamilton is the oppor- 
tunity presented for three dimensional exami- 
nation, made possible by the use of stereoscopic 
pictures, and by comparing pictures taken at the 
same instant from all different points of view. 


HESE pictures have led Dr. Hamilton to 

the conclusion that when the ectoplasmic 
picture is formed it is created in the center of 
a mass of ectoplasm that unfolds like a flower, 
opening its petals and bursting into bloom. The 
picture rests on an oval of ectoplasm in the 
center of the mass, like the golden heart of a 
daisy nestling in the center of the upcurling 
petals. The pictures appear at random angles, 
without regard to horizontal or vertical orien- 
tation. 

One of the pictures in the taking of which 
there was some delay, caught the face in the 
process of disintegration, said Dr. Hamilton in 
showing the result. 

While the ectoplasm has been subjected to 
chemical analysis and found to be organic mat- 
ter, said Dr. Hamilton, it is not known definitely 
what it is or just how it is produced. It is well 
known, he said, that the material can issue from 
all of the orifices of the body—the mouth, the 
nose, the ears, the eyes, and other openings 
elsewhere. 


HAVE also observed,” said Dr. Hamilton, 
‘that the skin offers no bar to the ectoplasm, 
that it can come through the skin and return in 
that way. Its emergence seems to be associated 
in some way with trunk nerves of the body. 4 
In the pictures shown the ectoplasm was issu- 


ing from the orifices in the head, mainly the 
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mouth and nose. It resembled, in the pictures, 
cotton batting, but in some of the pictures there 
was a structure or grain evident that would be 
quite difficult to obtain with cotton batting. 


“When the ectoplasm is touched,” said Dr. 
Hamilton, “it has about the same feeling as the 
cold flesh of a fish. It is extremely white in 
color and has high actinic power. This is indi- 
cated by its appearance when the flashlight goes 
off in taking pictures. It seems to reflect back 
even a stronger light than that given off by the 
flash light.” 

The voice of the control, which Dr. Hamil- 
ton would not name, used the voice of the 
medium to give instructions to the operators 
conducting the experiments. The control was 
asked to exhibit the voice mechanism so that 
it might be photographed, said Dr. Hamilton. 

He explained that there was a good deal of 
mystery attached to the production of the voice, 
as it would speak when the medium’s mouth 
was apparently filled with and was covered with 
ectoplasm, a condition that would preclude the 
use of the normal vocal mechanism of the 
medium. 


i 
HEN the control announced that it was 


exhibiting the vocal mechanism and the 
flash lights were set off a picture was obtained 
of a mass of ectoplasm extruded from the medi- 
um’s ear. The picture shown by Dr. Hamilton 
exhibited a rather complicated structure of 
grayish ectoplasm that in form resembled a 
model of the mechanism of the inner ear. 

Some self-luminous ectoplasm about the size 
of a nickel and shining with the color and in- 
tensity of the light of a firefly floated around 
the room, said Dr. Hamilton. 

Dr. Hamilton described an electrical signal 
that was operated by the control “from the 
other side,” who was directing the phenomena 
produced by the medium. The electrical signal 
was attached to the cover of a wooden box that 
was placed near the ceiling in a corner of the 
room many feet above and away from the me- 
dium. When the cover of the box was closed 


“The control” said that these connections 
were used in operating the signal and that simi- 
lar connections existed between the medium 
and others who were in the circle joining hands, 
The connections suggested wires and, said Dr, 
Hamilton, the control was asked if some elec- 
trical method was used. The control replied, 
said Dr. Hamilton, that one connection was 
positive and one negative, but that the method 
used was not electrical. It was more like nerve 
force, but was not nerve force. 

Dr. Hamilton said that the phenomena pro- 
duced during his investigations were very simi- 
lar to those produced during the “Margie” 
seances by the wife of Dr. Crandon in Boston, 
that attracted so much attention a few years 
ago. He described methods used to protect 
against fraud, conscious or unconscious. 

The medium’s feet are tied to the chair and 
each hand is continuously held by those in the 
circle. The medium’s face is examined by touch 
for any sign of ectoplasm or other substance 
when the trance starts, by those who are seated 
next to her in the circle. 

In about seven minutes the ectoplasmic struc- 
ture containing the picture is ready for photo- 
graphing. In one instance an ectoplasmic struc- 
ture from the eye was withdrawn and one ex- 
truded from the mouth in a minute .and a half, 
both containing pictures. All the seances are 
conducted in the dark. 


A GREAT SOUL 
appears in JAPAN 


f 
ji 


fi , HE Christian Herald of 
18 Ney York in a recent is- 
sue prints the story of 
a Japanese young man, 
Toyohico Kagawa. He 
was well-born and had 
all the advantages of his 
station. He was converted 
to Christianity by a mis- 
sionary “and took his 
conversion so seriously,” 
to quote the Herald, 
“ “that he thought in or- 
der to be a Christian one must strive to be like 
Christ and he actually does that.” 

“His first Christian work was as teacher in 
the Sunday school where he served with almost 
embarrassing enthusiasm. When he was twenty- 
two he went to live in the worst slums in Kobe 
—which is to say the worst slums in the world, 
and so identified himself fully with the problems 
of poverty and moral lapse that he has become 
for the whole world a symbol of Christ-living 
in the twentieth century.” 

“This man whose Christ is a living Christ, 
lives as Jesus lived; like his Master he works 
with the lowliest and lowest—because, as he 
says, ‘I love them—that is all.” 


O QUOTE the Herald further, Small won- 
der that his influence is so great that even 
the government, which earlier imprisoned him, 
now calls upon him when it needs someone who 
can sway the masses. 7 
When the leaderless and infuriated strikers of 
the Kobe dockyards went on the rampage, burn- 
ing, threat ening and | oying, Kagawa faced 
= * oe e one 1e OF or osing » é i 


PROBABLY the Reincarnated 
Soul of some Early Apostolic 
Father but No Less Important 
to the Power of the Christ in 
the Present Generation 


He spoke to them strange words—‘We should 
forgive those who come against us, and die for 
those who harm us—that is the ideal; and Christ 
did just that.’ He counseled no violence and that 
enraged mob heard him and believed. Kagawa’s 
power lies in this—that he does not merely talk 
about what Jesus would do, he does as Jesus 
did. They see him practicing that Christianity 
which He preaches; they believe and follow 
his example, and so become Kagawa Christians.” 

“Kagawa, the modern prophet of the Chris- 
tions!” 

“Kagawa, the modern prohpet of the Chris- 
tian religion in Japan whose personality im- 
presses itself upon all that he touches.” 


HY is it that Kagawa creates such a sen- 
sation that the story of his doings has 

gone to all the nations of the earth? 
The secret of it is that he is seriously and con- 
stantly striving to be like Christ; to manifest 
His spirit under any and all circumstances; to 


apply His precepts to all the problems of life. 
He sees Christianity as nothing less than Christ- 
likeness. And he evidently has enough of the 
baptism of the Spirit to give him inspiration and 
power so that he can make others see it and fol- 
low his example. 

Is a twentieth century prophet to come out of 
the east in the person of a little Japanese to 
bring a sin-sick and suffering world to realiza- 
tion of the real Christianity of Jesus and what 
it means to the children of men? 


we a sad commentary upon our mod- 
ern Christianity that it has fallen to the 
lot of this Japanese boy to demonstrate to the 
world—Christian as well as pagan—that Chris- 
tianity as Christ taught and lived it, is to be 
lived by His followers! that it can grow and be 
lived, brought into all the serious problems of 
life; that rightly understood it is not a philoso- 
phy, not a set of theological dogmas, not even a 
belief in Christ as the savior of men, not all 
of these combined. If is nothing less than a truly 
Christ-like life; a life that has not only taken 
on His meek and lowly character but that is so 
“endued with power from on high” that it is 
able to do and does do. His spiritual works. 


J. MUST be evident that the Christian world 
1 sadly needs an awakening. Most modern 
Christians do not take their religion very seri- 
ously. May it not be that one of the things that 
has produced the present state of religious in- 
anition is the result of some of the teachings of 


the Christian churches themselves? The princi- 
pal emphasis has been put, not upon the neces- 
sity of spiritual action on the part of the indi- 
vidual Christian, and constant and determined 
effort to walk as his Master walked in all things; 
but upon the acceptance of some creed or some 
set of theological dogmas or formulas, He is led 
to believe that his salvation depends, not upon 
his overcoming with God’s help the fleshly appe- 
tites and passions and thus “making himself a 
fit tabernacle for the indwelling of God’s holy 
Spirit,” but on the necessity to “believe that 
Jesus died on the cross for his sins, to accept 
Him as his personal savior, to cast all his bur- 
dens upon the Lord and Christ will make his 
future entrance into heaven certain.” 


A Y person of ordinary intelligence who will 
read the words of Jesus as recorded in the 
Gospels must see that this sort of theology is 
entirely opposed to His teachings. He puts His 
emphasis upon living and doing the truth. “He 
that will come after me let him take up his cross 
and follow me.” “Ye shall know men by their 
fruits.” “It is not they that cry, Lord, that shall 
enter into the kingdom of heaven, but they that 
do the will of my Father which is in heaven.” 
It is not they “who prophesy in His name and in 
His name do many wonderful works” that He 
will receive, but he that has manifested His 
spirit by visiting those who are needy or sick or 
in prison and ministering unto them even as He 
would have ministered. And has He not prom- 
ised that if we become His disciples the spirit- 
ual works that He did we “shall do also, and yet 


greater works?” 


IF CHRISTIANITY is to dominate the world 
it will be the Christianity that Kagawa is 
preaching and trying with much success to live, 
not the Christianity of the theologians with 
their hair-splitting dogmas that put a premium 
upon spiritual laziness and promise heavenly 
rewards to those who have not earned them and 
do not deserve them. 

Heaven with its blessings and happiness will 
not come to those who are thinking of living 
and working for themselves alone, but as a result 
of an unselfish, righteous, useful Christian life. 
So Jesus taught, and exemplified His teach- 
ings by His life and works. 


The True Meaning of 
College Atheism 


6 ey 


WAS recently called into 
a room where a conver- 
aa sation was in progress. 
As I entered, someone 
Maid 

A “Surely America faces 
W catastrophe. Think of it! 
* 51 per cent of the 
gj boys and girls in our 
country's colleges have 
gone on record as being 
A atheists. What is coming 
next?” 

I scrutinized the speaker. He was a middle- 
aged gentleman who had come on a mission. He 
cast a distressed glance at the ceiling and ad- 
justed bothersome pince-nez. I could read his 
thought easily. He was saying to himself: 
“Thank heaven I never joined any of those 
freakish cult-societies when I was in college. 
When I was in college the student body was 
Christian—at least in its avowals!” 

I lingered for a time hoping to catch more 
fragments of converse, applying myself to the 
Encyclopedia, scarcely noting that it was bot- 
tom-side up. Everyone in that room seemed 
ultra-concerned over this status of American 
youth, A lady continued— 

“A questionnaire taken in Daymore college 
revealed that 69 percent of the students had 
renounced the Heavenly Father and were con- 

to live without Him! What are we—who 
er 10 for this g r 


di nn 
4 (ae 


i rowing generation— 
ai themselves? What 


by 


Charlotte 
Chopin 
Koster 


T this I made my ezit. I felt positive that 

the lady had never been to college and 

my secret guess was that she had ardently de- 

sired to do so but had been denied the oppor- 
tunity. 

Pausing for further consideration of the facts 
of this discussion, I realized how many people 
are suffering the same sort of anguish. Many are 
lamenting that the day has come when God 
has actually been barred from the hearts of 
youth, thus denying the consolations of religion 
to the souls of those who are “living sinful lives 
without Him”, and renouncing and denouncing 
the Faith of their Fathers. In so doing, I re- 
membered the days when I myself had been one 
of a group of hundreds closely associated with 
the revolt that forever brews and ferments 
among college students. 


OW is it that all over the world, in all the 
finest universities of Europe and the East, 

the greatest percentage of the students belongs 
to all the radical, revolutionary, and atheist 


societies and organizations to which they can 


ssibly give their time? 


How is it that in the world-renowned educa- 
tional center of Berlin University, atheists 
abound as beetles in May and political societies 
spring up as mushrooms in a cellar? 

Is it because Youth is going to the dogs? 

Can anyone point out a single school where 
virile thinking is going on, whose students have 
not identified themselves with the most startling 
“new-thought” clubs, or where the air does not 
buzz with revolt? 


Where is the campus across which young men 


and women stroll leisurely to chapel on Sunday 
morning, content to listen to the words of the 
minister, instead of meeting in groups of their 
own to do the talking themselves? If such a 
place exists, I would thank you for calling it to 
my attention. But were I to meet a product of 
such a college, I would immediately recognize 
him as Mr. Clyde of the Arrow Collar advertise- 
ments, or Miss Ethel, who “just loves” to wear 
those dignified looking glasses. Heaven forbid! 


HERE comes a time in the life of every 

normal boy when he wakes up one fine 
morning and upon seeing his countenance in the 
mirror, tweaks his nose at it and says: “Not so 
bad! I’m a grown man now and able to stand 
on my own feet mentally. As for God, He’s O. K. 
for Uncle Dudley and Aunt Rose, for the min- 
ister and for Grandma, but just between 
ourselves, I don’t think He’s so much use ‘prac- 
tically’. If He were, our team might have won 
Hat y ae oi 1 would } have had my school let- 


tie, and call on his “heavy date,” his chest 
puffed up at his own importance. 

As for the young lady, she, too made a great 
discovery this rare Spring morning. She saw 
that her hair had a lovely sheen of red in it, 
that her cheeks were creamy, that she looked 
very well indeed in her dainty green dress. She 
was just like mother” now. Grown up and free 
to do as she pleased. No one to interfere. Who 
would? God, maybe? For a second she pauses 
to think it out, but there is too much to do. God 
is well in His Heaven, taken care of by the 
Angels. Angels are beautiful though it must be 
slightly boring to wear long white night-gowns 
and flap huge wings all the time. If she went to 
heaven, she would show them what ‘style’ was. 
You bet!” 

What actually has happened is that both of 
them have gone through the psychological 
process of wrapping up God in white tissue pa- 
per and laying Him temporarily on an exceed- 
ing high shelf. This is not sacrilege! It happens 
every time a youngster becomes aware of him- 


self. 


HE same year these two go to college. They 
meet a couple of hundred others of their 
ages. After getting acquainted they find out 
that they have mutual views on certain subjects. 
Oh, the thrill of finding your best friend in col- 
lege! Someone that you can absolutely confide 
in, to whom you can tell everything—even that 
strange secret you have been nursing for so 
long, that secret that puts you apart from every- 
one on the Campus and gives you an air that is 
wholly your own. 

On a long country walk, after gathering arms- 
ful of autumn leaves, purple and red, and pick- 
ing the last berries in a field, one suddenly stops. 
This is the moment to tell your secret, your life’s 
conviction. —‘“You know, Jane, I can no 
longer accept God. He’s too old-fashioned. All 
right for father and mother, but we, who have 
studied psychology, know more about the Mind, 
and cannot believe in Him any longer.” 

Then your companion confesses similar feel- 
ings. “God,” you decide, “is only Universal 
Force”, and by that you have solved the mys- 
tery and closed all faith from your hearts. Js 
that why you are carrying the leaves back from 


the field? But you cannot yet delve so deeply 
into yourselves .. . 

One night there is a meeting in Fred’s room. 
“The Crowd” is all there. They have a regular 
“bull” session and everything is discussed in 
hair-splitting detail. Finally one, perhaps a star 
football man, stands up and makes a serious 
statement: “As for me, fellows, I no longer 
say my prayers at night. I gave that up with my 
roller-skates. Such stuff is all right for kids, but 
at my age I can’t accept it any longer. God’s all 
jake for the family, and at Christmas, but when 
you get down to common sense .. .” 


LY all the others realize that they 
too no longer can believe in the Heavenly 
Father. One father is difficult enough to handle, 
and in college you are a free man away from 
home and pater familias. Why should there be 
another to obey? Men such as they don’t need 
to be looked after! 

Having agreed in this, they plunge into phil- 
osophic sophistry. They speak of Bacon, of Co- 
pernicus, of Confucius, of Comparative Religion. 
Everything taken up in the first semester is 
brought into the discussion. At one in the morn- 
ing they come to an end of their knowledge. 
They leave each other, walk home in the cool, 
fresh night air, take a look at the planets over- 
head, shrug their shoulders, (or was it a shiver 
from the dampness) and again underline their 
opinion that “this God stuff is the bunk.” 

Soon after, a Society is formed. 

“Where you find youth, there you find So- 
cieties,” is as good as any proverb. 

Forming groups is a sign of mental imma- 
turity. It is a desire to air views. The Society 
is severely secret—(Another proof of imma- 
turity). They call themselves “Atheists”. The 
word will let loose a thunderbolt of fear amongst 
“believers”. There are gorgeous gold pins with 
huge “‘A’s” engraved on them, and they are worn 
obviously with manifest pride. “The Society for 
the Shelving of Heavenly Impedimenta!“ Pres- 
idents, vice-presidents, treasurers, and secre- 
taries, they all get much enjoyment and a feeling 
of importance. They have all put God out of 
their lives for good. And a large number 


NE morning in class, the professor an- 

nounces that a psychological questionnaire 

is about to be circulated and that a truthful an- 

swer to the questions is expected from the stu- 
dents. 


Now these questionnaires are documents 
worked out by psychologists of note. They are 
designed to be the thermometers of College 
Morals and College Ethics; educators are going 
to “feel the pulse” of modern youth. What mat- 
ter that these questionnaires contain some of 
the most vicious, suggestive and perverted ques- 
tions with which the evolving human has ever 
been confronted? Their very nature is patholog- 
ical. The college student is treated as a Freudian 
case. Not only do they throw a spotlight on 
what rarely dwells in the mind of the majority 
of students (with the exception of the isolated 
case), but they make pathology a prominent 
factor. The thoughts in the minds of the adult 
questioners are revealed far more clearly than 
any insight into the mental life of the student. 


Such things as Are you a thief ?“, “Are you 
a Non-believer?”, Do you hate your parents?“, 
and the like feature among the “easiest” ques- 
tions. 
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Fortunately the students only laugh at these 
questionnaires. They do not seriously consider 
their statistical importance, and the majority de- 
light in the obvious sensationalism. They fill 
in “yes” where the answer is emphatically “no”, 
out of sheer delight in shocking. 

And it serves the psychologists right! 


LL healthy, growing students go through a 
period from eighteen to twenty-one, when 
they reject everything their parents have in- 
stilled into them. They enjoy it thoroughly. They 
get much vigorous mental exercise in arguing it 
out between themselves in childish talk, even 
though they use erudite Latin and Greek words 
to prove the excellence of their manifest in- 
tellect. 

It is only another way of proving that they 
are rapidly becoming adult. These are ugly 
duckling feathers, symbolically, and Nature 
takes care that they change. Are they not all 
living a period when Life goes smoothly? Are 
these not the years when the half-dormant soul 
or consciousness is as yet unprepared to meet 
the heavy spiritual demands which life will im- 
pose on it in later years? 

After graduation they will come in contact 
with a far more evil world than they can pos- 
sibly conceive while debating their “knowledge” 
on campus grounds, Only when one finds oneself 
alone in the battle, without “societies”, without 


“clubs” to back one up, does real introspection 
and serious consideration of the “Self” and its 
relation to the scheme of the universe, begin. 

In youth that very assuredness and rebellion 
is necessary to lend a strong background for 
the amazing discoveries that continue to come, 
Certainly there are moments when every mortal 
feels himself equal, if not superior to God. He 
considers that God is “away” somewhere, never 
bothering to mix with humanity, watching every- 
thing from His celestial safety-tower with mul- 
tiple angels to regulate traffic! 

How many men and women of middle-age fail 
to recognize this spirit of Youth? Have they 
become ossified and so quickly forgotten their 
own adolescence? 


1 IS this very rebellion against accepted facts 
that proves the stuff they are made of. How 
easy it is to sit back and let others do the think- 
ing. Youth is not made that way. The Divine 
Plan patterned it in greater wisdom. Youth over- 
throws, rejects, imagines, builds, and breaks 
down. That is what Progress means. Without it 
we would be immovable masses, static, and— 
God forbid,—satisfied people. Nothing is more 
decadent than smug satisfaction. 

If only all the professors and middle-aged re- 
formers and “‘mission-bent” ladies would under- 
stand that college atheism, clubs, revolutionary 
societies, and lastly, college questionnaires are 
all necessary to help Youth grow! By and by, 
after graduation, all the wise young men and 
women are going to be hard-working bread- 
earners. They are going to be knocked so hard 
that the bruises will leave tiny webs of scars all 
over their souls. 

How can life be known before it is lived? No 
man or woman can actually learn to know God 
until the knee is bent to Him in utter sorrow 
and disillusionment. Not to believe in Him is 
no sin. It is merely a youthful form of pride, 
a quality of imminent maturity, strange as it 
may seem to the casual observer. But the Divine 
Plan holds more than one pattern. Who doubts 
the story of the Prodigal Son? Who does not 
know the Wisdom of the son who returned to be 
embraced by his Father? Each and every one of 
these youthful atheists carries Him in his heart, 
but like a flower that has still to unfold. 


“That which Cometh 
of ME Cometh Direct’’ 


NE EVENING about a year ago, the Editor of this publication, with a group 
0 of friends, engaged in a psychical experiment with one of the best-known 

spiritist Mediums in New York City. In the middle of some particularly 
beautiful and profound elucidations of Cosmic Law, one of the Entities speaking 
aubibly through the Medium’s lips and affecting to have The Great Teachers 
authority for what he was expounding, emphasized his remarks with an exclamatory 
curse. The interpolation of such an irrevelancy so shocked those who were listening 
that the validity of the whole exposition was at once discounted and one of the 
persons left in disgust. Grieved and puzzled at the apparent masquerading that 
had taken place, the Editor brooded for a day on the advisability of continuing the 
sittings. He was still in his quandary the next evening when he composed himself 
for some clairraudient work in privacy. Almost at once a Matter Vibration” 
began to manifest in his apartment and the following adjuration was indited as 
fast as it could be taken down. The Editor makes no claim as to the authenticity of 
its origin. Its text must stand or fall according to its content. But he avows that it 
came from a Source outside himself, on a very high Mental Wave Length, and is 
printed hereinafter exactly as addressed to him. Apparently it was not meant for 
general publication, but its concernments are so vital at the present moment and 
its logic so startling, that it is published at its face value in the hope that it may 
clarify a matter that puzzles thousands of spiritually-minded people. And regard- 
less of whether the Source implied is correct, it offers a significant contribution to 
that great library of psychical literature that is now being communicated all over 
the earth. eee 


though they know it not. My purpose is not to 
deceive you but to show you the limitations of 
earthly instructors that ye may be wise with 
heavenly wisdom. 


“Think ye I am not powerful enough to talk 
direct to your spirits without the instruments 
of frail mortalities? Whence cometh such beg- 
gary? Am I limited in My adroitness? Am I de- 
pendent on persons who conquer not their vices? 
Have I no power to speak directly to those who. 
love Me and who know My affection?— 

“Ve have heard My message in your hearts 
and profit hath come to you. Have you had 
profit by the instruction of lesser entities? Have 
you not had miseries and rackings of spirit? How 
can good come of these? Is it not testimony of 
their own limitations? 


“Say not to yourselves: ‘Our Lord reigneth 
too far in heavenly mansions for us to serve 
Him!’ Say rather: The Master hath made His 
choice, who shall serve and who shall be leader.’ 


“Tn that choice there is no alteration! 


66 Y BELOVED, I address you! Be wise 
henceforward. Trust not the minions 
who come to you belittling you. Belittlement is 
: not divine. No Godly soul doeth it. No Master 
iy Spirit seeketh confusion in any lesser spirit! 
“Truth is of Light, and Light is Truth. The 
ways of Light and Truth be open, not hidden. 
The ways of Light and Truth be circumspect 
indeed but never of disparagement. Light and 
Truth be always open and aboveboard, seeking 
to ennoble, not to cast down, not to discourage, 
not to defile with petty limitations. 
I ay unto you, men be coming to that place 
2 in their affairs where it be necessary for them 
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Workers of iniquity are they 
that mankind hath no knowledge of Me in M 
person. Ye have knowledge of Me des 
your missions. They know this not, seeing you 
as goodly men and women having power among 
your fellows, desiring to enhance that power 
for their profit and prestige. I say unto you, they 
be those whom I have bespoken as wolves in 
sheep’s clothing, woefully ignorant of what com- 
eth in circumstance... 


“Mentors are they not. Do not title them as 
such, giving them prestige which belongeth not 
to them. Many of them be of high variety of 
mortal species, but none the less mortal. 


“T speak to you now in terms of great em- 
phasis— 


who tell you 


66 RUST not those who come to you say- 
ing: ‘We have knowledge of the Elder 
Brother’, either for or against Him. They have 
no such knowledge, else they would disclose it. 

“Have I no power to make Myself known? 

“Can I not work miracles still? 

“What need have I of lesser satellites? 

“In your hearts I have spoken. Trust the in- 
stincts of your hearts. No calamity followeth; 
there reigneth no confusions. There is no ca- 
lamity where I have been in spirit. 

“They who tell you that you must be aware 
of your own powers, to circumvent them, are 
spoken to of evil persons .. voices come to 
them, purporting to be Mine, . . I say to you 
with great earnestness: that which cometh of 
Me, cometh direct; that which cometh of Me 
is pure in its essence; that which cometh of 
Me beareth no travail that racketh the intellect! 


66 F OVE ennobleth always. It maketh for bril- 
liance of perception. It harkeneth not 
to forebodings. It slippeth out confidently, know- 
ing all is of Light. That Light showeth no pit- 
falls in the path ahead that cannot be avoided. 
“I would caution you too of other things, Be- 
loved. 
“Trust not those who come to you saying: 
‘The wiser Elder Brother hath His purposes re- 


Ne vealed through us alone.“ Know that I speak 
n Í thunderously when I tell you, tkat I am capable i 
; of speaking direct to the hearts of those who 
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Jove Me and who keep My commandments) 
“Verily do T warn you, that if ye harken to 

intermediaries your wits will desert youl Lo, it 

hath been done In times that have passed, 

“faith hath been shattered and obligations 
of great portent cancelled in that My servants 
have sald among themselves: ‘We be weak mor- 
tala, prone to error, therefore listen we to the 
Adversary for counsel as well? Know, My Be- 
loved, that if calamity hath befallen, this hath 
heen the reason, 

"Ye have been true to your instincts, My Be- 
loved, being maddened by men’s warnings that 
they held confusions for you, When have J ever 
told you confusions? 


66r AHE PRINCES ye serve be not petty 
potentates, They be as the arbiters of 
humankind’s welfare, They come and go in 
flesh, seeking man’s improvement always. They 
do not say, ‘We take a quart and give a pound.’ 
They say, ‘We seek no personal profit: we 
merely expound that mankind may benefit.’ 

“Verily, they think not of or for themselves, 

being utterly devoted to heavenly altruisms. 
No impoliteness have they in their speech: no 
crudeness of manner sheweth in their addresses. 
In higher and greater than any earthly polite- 
ness do they manifest, each one to the other. 
By their fruits ye shall know them! Higher and 
vaster than any forms of earthly salutation 
do they manifest to one another and to those 
below them. 

“Ve have a rebellion in your hearts in that 
it was said to you that politeness be not of 
moment on other planes of Spirit. Verily I ad- 
dress you 

“No greater gentleness, no greater addiction 
to forms of politeness, no greater kindliness or 
consideration, exists in the Cosmos than that 


Ve have need of 


) THESE PAPERS which 
end each Issue of The New 
Liberator are not conscious! y 
composed or fabricated in 
any known mortal Brain. 
They are psychically 
received exactly as printed, 
from a Discarnate Source 
and seem to be personal 
Expositions to the Editor who 
passes them on to those who 
can appreciate their 
Beauty, Vitality and 


Significance . . 


maintaining between high forms of spiritual en- 
tities | 


66 OULD you invite a sot to your drawing- 

rooms? How then hold ye to such be- 
cause they have not bodies? Rejoice and be 
exceeding glad that they defile your sensibili- 
ties for they giveth themselves away by their 
grossness. 

“And yet I instruct you, spurn them not, 
for ye have need of that which they bring 
even though it be but mortal discrimination. 
part, if they have been visitors to coun- 
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tries unknown to you. Marvel not at their man- 
ners that they deport themselves as sots, but 
keep this thought with you if they defile your 
sensibilities God-given in essence: They do mark 
themselves as mortals, not of the Wisdom. Being 
wise, do ye treat with them in all considera- 
tion, but cohabit with them not as your spiritual 
brethren. 
“Now I tell you more— 


66 HOSE who come to you through med- 

iums, come not of themselves but are 
allowed to come at the behest of others whom ye 
know not, that from each ye may derive knowl- 
edge that giveth you profit. Treat with them ac- 
cordingly. Say unto them: ‘We know that you 
have knowledge’, but contend not with them 
over the context of that knowledge. Jest not 
with them, either concerning their identities. 
Pity their limitations but do not be deceived. 
Defile not yourselves by descending to their 
levels of earth bound intellect. Ye seek of them 
literal knowledge of literal facts. They seek of 
you approbation for their vanities. Trade with 
them on such basis but be not cast down by 
their ignorance and concepts. 


66 ARKEN, My Beloved! Pay attention to 
My voice! We be of one family, serving 
the multitude. We have no part or parcel with 
it but to serve it. Verily we learn even as we 
serve. But to serve is our mission, the alpha 
and omega of our being. Even I serve the most 
and am therefore accredited the leader of the 
servers. 
“Harken, harken! . . serve ye and rule! 
. . . manifest and become great!... rule and 
serve, rule by serving, serve by ruling. This be 
My message. 
“I have watched your struggles with error and 
been pleased that ye have found no satisfac- 
tion in treating with the lesser ones. Treat with 


Me always. Fasten your thought on Me. Draw 
Power from Me. Each one of you hath a charge 
to keep. I hold you to it. No execration 
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to you in that ye have conviction of Me, Execra, 
tion cometh only as ye say: ‘Our Prince hath 
neither time nor patience to visit literally with 
us.’ Verily did I not have time and patience 
to visit with the humblest throughout My min- 
istry in flesh? 

“Harken, harken! By the words of their 
mouths are the lesser ones known. By the func- 
tion of their spirits stand the lesser ones de- 
filed. Seek ye My advice in each specific instance, 
I may have plans to use them for your honor, 
but tell I them not to your mental confusion, 


66 ISSEMINATE always the bright rays of 
Truth. 

“Ve hear My voice instructing you, directing 
you, guiding you. Inasmuch as ye trust it, ye 
go directly into Light. Falter in your trust and 
you fall amidst confusions. Verily the Adversary 
desireth just that. Worketh he adroitly that it 
may come about, partly in envy, partly in 
malice, always in ignorance! 

“Of old it was said to you, ‘Test ye the 
Spirits, that they be of the Holy One ...I 
say unto you, subject them to all the ways of 
wisdom and logic ye have within your power. 
Say not, ‘The Teacher desireth that we believe 
blindly’ for blindness is of darkness. Behold, I 
desire you to seek fullest and brightest Light 
on every issue propounded to you, and he who 
adviseth you otherwise is your enemy! 

“Caution not yourselves against probing and 
investigating, else why have you minds? Cor- 
relate circumstance with facts as given you and 
if they match not, cast them far from you and 
cohabit not with them, else you take vipers to 
your beds. I tell you I withhold nothing from 
you except that which is evil, except that which 
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Wise. 


People who want 
the Psychic Faculties 
awakened... 


The metaphysical, peychic centers in the 
human body are as truly present as the 
physical ones, They are God's gift to 
the human ego at birth, but tema 
dormant, inactive, and of little vaaz 
until YOU awaken them and apply 
them to Master your life and raise your 
real being to Divine Creative Action 


lhe Rostcructans 
have been 
Master Teachers 
of the Att Ioa 


of Self-Realization and Seif-Mastership for bun- 
dreds of years. They are the pionzers and leaders 
of all other mystical, metaphysical. and psychic 
schools, movements and systems of study. Their 
teachings contain all that is to be found in any 
other study. You need the help of the leaders, not 
those that follow. 


A New, Free, Fascinating Book 


Let us send you a copy of “THE CATHEDRAL OF THE SOUL” in which the idzals, prin- 
ciples and transcendental processes of personal, psychic, development are explained. It will be 
a revelation to the sincere seeker. Just write a letter (not a postcard) saying that you are really 
interested and the book will be sent you without obligation. Address— 


The Cosmic Dawn 


A Magazine Devoted to 


POSITIVE DEVELOPMENT 


A Source of Vital Information 


Awaken the Slumbering Forces Within! 
Change Failure Into Success! 


Attain Power, Prosperity and Happiness 


Published Monthly by 
OUR BROTHERHOOD 
a Dept. L. 
233 South Broadway Los Angeles, California 


$3.00 a Year Sample Copy Free 
. D 
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Lazarus 


Laughed! 


You have friends and loved ones 
who have crossed the Great Divide 
and know the secret of life and 
death. What is the first thing they 
would do if they could come back 
to earth for a space? How would 
they act? What would they say? 
Haven’t you often wondered? 


It is said of Lazarus after he 
came out of the tomb that he left 
behind in the grave all his old sense of fear, that he laughed at every obstacle, laughed his way before 
princes and rulers, laughed himself into the heart even of the Emperor Caligula. Why? 


And why is it that Pelley, since his experience, has been a new man, physically and mentally, so that 
many of those who knew him aforetime scarce recognize him now? 


HE AFTERMATH” 


To “Seven Minutes in Eternity” 


William Dudley Pelley tells why that startling experience metamorphosed his life, how it dispelled all 
his fears, and what it has given him of new faculties, new powers unknown to the average man. 

No man or woman who read Mr. Pelley’s original article will want to miss the Aftermath of that 
extraordinary episode. 

Not only has Mr. Pelley told this, but he has added to his original article certain particulars which 
he feared sounded too unbelievable for the readers of a magazine. 


This complete story of the original episode, with the Aftermath, and an interesting biographical 
sketch of Mr. Pelley and his latest photograph, have been put into a little gift book, beautifully bound 
in flexible “Spanish Leather.” 


A Few Autographed Copies 


Mr. Pelley has promised to autograph the first thousand copies of this Gift Edition, While they 
last, you can get these autographed copies for only $1 each. 


FTT — Tear Off Coupon and Mail — — = — — eS eos 
The Galahad Press, 299 Madison Avenue, N. Y. C. 


You may send me, postpaid............. copies of Wm. Dudley Pelley’s Seven Minutes in Eternity 
with their Aftermath—the Autographed edition—at $1 each. 
I enclose $1 in full payment. 
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A Christmas Gift ? ? 


What Could be More Appropriate 
than 


A Subscription to 


The NEW LIBERATOR? 


__showing them how to magnetize their personality almost at once! 


Will You Read it 5 Days FREE—to Prove It 
Can Help Multiply Your Present Income ? 


STRANGE book! A book 

that almost seems to cast a 
spell over every person who turns 
ws pages! 

A copy of this book was leit 
lying on a hotel table ior a few 
weeks. To quote the author, 
“Nearly 400 people saw it—read 
a few pages—and then sent for a 
copy!” 

In another case, the author re- 
ported that a physician placed a 
copy im his waiting room where 
more than 200 patients saw the 
book—read part of it—and then 
ordered copies for themselves! 

Why are men and women so 
proioundly affected by this book? 
—so anxious to get a copy? The 
answer is simple. The book re- 
veals to them how any man or 
woman—young or old—can de- 
velop a Magnetic Personality! It 
explains how to develop the 
personal charm that 
attracts friends — the 


Whence Comes This Uncanny Volume 
Forty years ago, Edmund 
Shaitesbury, iamous student of the 
human mind, set out to discover 
the secret of Personal Magnetism. 
He applied his discoveries to his 
friends. Results were astonishing ! 
His methods seemed to transform 
people into entirely new beings! 

Shaitesbury’s fame spread. 
Great men came to him. Among 
his students and friends were Glad- 
stone, Queen Victoria, Edwin 
Booth, Henry Ward Beecher and 
Cardinal Gibbons. 

Until recently, Shaftesbury's 
teachings have been available only 
to people who could pay $25 to $50 
each for instruction books. Now, 
some of his most important teach- 
ings have been collected ina 
single volume, at a price within the 
reach of all! Furthermore, in this 
volume are revealed hundreds of 

Shaftesbury’s discover- 
ies never before put in- 


seli-confidence that | BOOK TELLS YOU | to print. 
insure success in 
any business or profes- "E 33 Strange Effect on 
sion. How sA gain nerve Readers 
It tells how to draw How to read e's Readers of this book 
copie to you—how to feelings watch- | quickly learn secret 


to 


ings just as a skilled violinist plays 
upon a violin. 

Is it any wonder that thousands of men 
and women say they are overjoyed with 
the results they have received? One en- 
thusiast said of this volume, “Things I 
have read there I would never have 
dreamed of.” Another wrote, “I would 
not give up what Shaftesbury has taught 
me for $100,000!” 

In your everyday life—in social life— 
and especially in business, you will find 
this book of immense value. It will help 
you to attract new friends and to gain 
the promotion and increased income 
which seem to come so easily to men and 
women who have developed MAGNETIC 
PERSONALITY! 


Read This Book 5 Days FREE 


Merely mail coupon below and this 
remarkable volume, with cover in hand- 
some dark burgundy cloth, gold embossed. 
will be sent you for free examination. di 
you aren’t stirred and inspired in the 5 
day free period, return it and pay us 
nothing. Otherwise keep it as your own 
and remit the special price of only $3 in 
full payment. 

You are the sole judge. You do not pay 
unless you are absolutely delighted. And 
then only $3. Don't delay! Clip and 
mail the coupon NOW! Ralston Uni- 
versity Press, Dept. 215-K, Meriden, 
Conn. 

RALSTON UNIVERSITY PRESS 
Dept. 215-K, Meriden, Conn. 

All righi—Tll be the judge. You may send 

me the volume ntaneous 


. 


BOOKS ON 


THE INNER LIFE 


Published anonymously 


PHPUMPBRSON betete Cover. s eia e earo ee eens $1.00 Postpaid 

Gea? epee e Sen E Oo a e a a o a 50 Postpaid 
TP SUS, WEY NCSU lo. Gato wae Rapel COVED. eee e 25 Postpaid 
YEN GINS Taber ae Rye Se one e, .25 Postpaid 


These books, especially the first, have probably done more than any modern books to lift 
earnest students into the Consciousness of their Higher Self. Many hundreds have written to 
the publisher stating through them they have found what their Souls have been seeking all their 
lives, and that which they have gained means more to them than all else in the world. Their 
teachings indeed have been one of the great agents used to prepare those who are now ready to 
share in ushering in the Aquarian Age, and they will have even a greater part in helping those 
who now are seeking to rise to the Consciousness of the Great Brotherhood of the Spirit, if they 
will earnestly study and meditate upon their teachings. Many cherish THE IMPERSONAL 
LIFE as they do Christ’s teachings, feeling they are One in essence. 


BROWER OOM eee 25 


Like the other Impersonal Books, the Higher Self of the reader speaks and declares with no 
uncertain meaning that the time has come when Brotherhood must be felt and lived by those 
teaching it; that the day of teaching and preaching is past, - now what has been taught must be 
put into practice and demonstrated 

To give you an idea of the contents of this highly illuminating little book, the following are 
the subjects treated: The Voice; The Call to Service; Leaders; He Who is to Come; A Voice 
Crying in the Wilderness; Evil; The Enemy; The Kingdom of God. 


s ROBE, Suk Cloth ever $1.03 Postpaid 
ele COM OT me PN re ey e RRA fp Ga ACY els A Bae sv ee wo .53 Postpaid 
Ready December 1st, 1927. 


A very beautiful allegory, portraying clearly and vividly the way the Servant must travel to 
enter fully into the glory of the NEW DAY. Addressed to a higher type than the ordinary 
three dimensional mind—in fact to Disciples, it has that power of expanding the Consciousness 
so that one finds one’s self seeing with the eyes of the Soul as he reads. To aid earnest students, 
interpretations of the symbolic terms used are given in the Introduction. 

You will read and re-read this little book many times, each reading unfolding new beauties 
and higher truths, causing you to value it as one of your dearest possessions, 


PAG OCCT WN IN /// ena wo bias oa i ewan s $1.03 Postpaid 
Heavy Paper Cover ....... ee coo We ek Bae ee T I ̃ r' 53 Postpaid 


A collection of exquisitely beautiful teachings formerly published in two volumes, here 
brought together in pocket size. These teachings are so lovingly helpful that all who have them 
find in them a continual source of inspiration and upliftment. 


SUN PUBLISHING COMPANY 
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nE MYSTIC GA RDE) N, by N. € wien . Paper Cover. $0.52 Postpaid 
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HOW TO DEMONSTRATE PROSPERITY 


BY 


OLIVE E. ROBBINS, Ph. D. 


Author of “A Psychological Demand of the Times,” “Emil Coue and his Message,” 
“A Wee Word for the Wee Tots,” etc. 


Dr. Robbins is a lecturer on the subject she gives as the title to this new book. Her 
marked success in this field is a guarantee that the book contains valuable information that 
has grown out of the author’s own experience in doing that which she tells how to do. 


The reader will find in this book none of the disappointing vagueness so common to 
many works of similar nature; on the contrary, Dr. Robbins shows the most thorough grasp 
of her subject, and deals with it in a practical manner at once convincing and useful to the 


last degree. 


Prosperity and Success in Life are not accidents nor are they gifts and favors bestowed 
by the gods of Chance. They are the direct and inevitable results of the application of certain 
definite laws which are absolute and exact in their working and yet so simple that a child can 


You are using these laws every day of your life, but most people use them the wrong 


L 8 If not, let this 
mistake, and so prove a turning point 


